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Maximum Prices. Per Bottle 32/4. Bottle 16/11 


Tre great Runcorn to Widnes transporter bridge 
with ies 1000/t. sper ocross the Mersey ond the 
Manchester Sup Canol, wos opened 1908 


The gap which divides the conception of « 


ew idea in engineer ing practice from its ulti 
mate realisation has often been bridged by Terry's 
research in the field of springs and presswork. Terry's 


ABDY LLA research goes on and is always at your service 


TERRY'S 
No. 7 ‘Virginia’ Cigarettes 20 for 3/10 From invention to production 


aso Abdulla Turkish and Egyptian 


springs and presswork bridge the gop 


MERBERT TERRY & SONS LIMITED REDDITCH, ENGLAND @yy, 


| = | 
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MRS. EVERYWOMAN’S KITCHEN 


NEVASTANE Restless Or Restful 


equipment 
@ CUPBOARDETTES What are 
ot aa @ CORNER UNITS Jour Chances 
@ WALL CUPBOARDS 
@ STORAGE Tonight ? 


CUPBOARDS 


| | 
@ SOLID 
CONSTRUCTION 


Here's your dream kitchen! Everything you've ever wished for— 
beautiful and ultra-modern style; large and roomy cupboards and 
drawers—neat, easily cleaned and superbly constructed of wood for 
years of efficient service. From the Nevastane Plate Rack to spacious 
Cupboardettes—every piece is designed to save labour, 
time and induce kitchen pride! 


NEVASTANE PRODUCTS 
201, HORNSEY ROAD, LONDON, W.7 


Telephone ARChwey 1334 4562 


Davly Ma! 


UCH depends on the quality 
of your sleep. If itt 
troubled and restless you may 
awake in the morning yust as tired 
as when you went to bed. On the 
other hand, really restful sleep 
restores, revitalizes and refreshes 


Why not enjoy really restful sleep 
every night? A bedtime cup of 
delicious ‘ Ovaltine’ will prove 
particularly helpful. It acts in an 
entirely natural way, bemg com- 
pletely free from drugs Its 
Z , special form of nourishment 
See aml control derived from Nature's best foo's 
your cooking through, the |} has «a soothing influence on 
Vulcan Glass Panel it body and mind, aids relaxation, 
| and quickly makes you receptive 
to peaceful sleep 
While you slee Ovaltine’ 
is guaranteed against the of 
Other Vulcan features you'll by providing just the kind of 
love are thumb-control oven nourshment which helps to 
heat regulauon, closing cover build up the nerves and to restore 
strength and vigour. That 


always stays clear .3 
retains full oven heat and 


4 - 
plate and the extra-smout! why you will awake mvigorated 


lines. See a Vulean at your cheerful and confident after your 
Gas Showroom, or write for ‘Ovaltine" sleep 


illustrated folder and detail Remember - Quality has made 
Vulcan 


Sous Oval time 


VULCAN STOVE CO LTD the Worlds Best Nightcap 
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THE GOBLIN 
“TEASMADE” 
—wakes you with tea in bed! 


Your dream at lest realised. The 
GOBLIN TEASMADE brings vou 
a fourfold service. It automatically 
wakes you up, lights the room and 
makes the tea which you can then 
emoy, and it telle vou THE ConRECT 
Time. Price £15 48. 9d. (PT. Paid). 
(Crockery not included.) Supplied 
without tray, {13 138.8d.(P.T. Paid) 
Obteasnable from ol! reputable Retaslers 


*% Makes the Tea 
*% Lights the Room 
Wakes you Up 
* Tells the Time 


GOBLIN 


Mede by THE BRITISH VACUUM CLEANER & ENGINEERING CO. LTO 
(Dept. Goblin Works, Leatherhead, Surrey 


Whether you are at home or away the Sangamo Time Switch will contre! your 
porch lighting day after day. The type SSC costs £5 Ts. Od. and is fitted with a 
Solar Dial so that the lights can be ewitched “on™ at eunset and “off™ at sunrise, 
or any other pre-determined time of day, throughout the year, automatically 
allowing for the hours of darkness changing with the seasons. The model SSA, 
as iMustrated, costs £4 Os. Sd. and can be used to control the immersion heater, 
electric kettle 
apparatus, Ask your Electrical Contractor for full information, or write to the 


address below for ihustrated leaflet 


SANGAMO 


‘ THE SILENT SERVANT IN THE HOME 


ENFIELD. 


electric radiator or any one of many items of domestic 


SANGAMO WESTON LIMITED, 


Tet. Enfield 3434 (6 tines) and 1242 (4 lines) 
Also Glasgow New castie-on- Tyne Manchester end 


Obcarnabte fram afl departmenta’ ond furn 
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It's abvelutely true, my dear! 


You sce ‘Latafoam mattresses 
are made ap of millions of twy 
eels, which actually breathe 
as you move-—-one is literally Latafoam 


airborne when sleeping on 


MATTRESSES 


shing stor everywhere you eaperience any 


difficulty write to Latafoam (Sales) Led 125 Migh Holborn, W.C/ 


HURSEAL HEAT reaches 


every corner of your home 


Mermet.catiy Sealed Ow-Filled Electric Heater 


HURSEAL HEAT means uniform warmth—comfort without 
stuffiness or patchy heating effects. Each heater is a com- 
plete heating system in itself. Thermostatic contro! can be 
provided and is recommended to ensure maximum efficiency 
and economy in operation. Models are available in various 
sizes for electric operation Also Ges and i= types. 


FOR COSY WARMTH DO THIS NOW. Fen 
supper for @ demonstrat on 


your loco 
of &ficulty write for leaflet direct to 


HURSEAL 


229.23), REGENT STREET, LONDON, 
Telephones : Regent 1267-9 (3 lines) Mayfair 2494-5 
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“Plus 
animal 
que 
mineral” 


UR GALLIC FRIEND’s enthusiasm is pardonable. The 
Se cents Aga serves its owner like a living 
thing; a tireless domestic help that is never off duty for it 
never goes out. Besides cooking all meals to delight an 
epicure, the Aga gives sufficient hot water for three baths a 
day and all other household purposes ! 


MERVEILLEUX ! And all this for a fuel bill of 1/- or less a 
day. Indeed, the Aga is so economical in fuel that it finally 
saves what it cost. The smokeless, fumeless Aga keeps the 
kitchen immaculate — and a haven of comfort night and 
day. Why not enjoy these advantages as so many thousands 
do who have already made Aga their obedient servant ? 
Talk the Aga over with your family. 


Here is the Aga Model 
CB Cooker and Water 
Heater with a guaran- | 
teed maximum fuel con- 
sumption for the year of = 
34 tons, burning 
COKE (im plentiful 
supply). Thais size model 
is without 
water-heating, also 4- 
oven model. Aga model: 
from £85 to £115. Hire 
purchase from {2 a 


month 


Send today bor tuii details of all Aga 
models. Write to: Aga Heat Ltd., 2 6 Orchard 


House, Orchard Street, London, W.1. 
(Proprectors: lronfounders Led 


Regd Trade Mark 


AND WATER HEATERS 


SPRING WORSTEDS 


Paris Styled 
Yorkshire Quality 


Exclusive to Jacqmar 
For the World 


16 GROSVENOR STREET, LONDON.W.1 


Need 


styled by Swan and Lashioned by hor craftsmen. 


Swan shees are sold at the better shor shops 


and stores throughout the United Kingdom. 


by 


& NORTHAMPTON, ack for Brand 


Jacqmar 
gwan | 
S— 4 , s \ 
anal 


AND WE'VE 0EREO 
Tee THIRO AMERICAN 
EDITION TOO. TERRIFIC 
DAVID, A GREAT 
NOVEL. HOWE THE NEW 


4 SORRY, 
THIS ORACT WON'T 
OO. OUR READER 
FEEL wee 
AT ALL PROMIGING. 
TRY AGAIN, 
MAN 


PULFILLING 
+S EARLY PROMISE 
THAT NOVEL 


THIS UP ASG WANT 
TH. wo STYLE, 


TOO TIRED 


ITS NO USE, DARLING 
FLASH IN -THE 
SAIO. THE 


WAS BRILLIANT, 


TROUBLE 1s 
TIRED THE 
TIME 


FIDOLESTICKS MR. HANCOCK! 


SOMETHING ELSE BESIDES 
FOOO CONTROLS ENERGY, YOu 
SLEEP AND THaTs 
MUST BOUND 


DARLING, THE BOOK CIRCLE 
COMMITTEE HAVE READ THE 
MS OF MV NEW BOOK - AND 
TMWEY VE CHOSEN IT AS BOOK 
OF THE VEAR' ITS A SUCCESS. 
OARUNG, THANKS TO 


REALLY THOUGHT WAS 


WRITTEN OUT / WAS SO 
TIRED / COULONT THINK 
STRA/GHT. EVEN 

WOKE TIRED, AFTER 7 ORS 

HOURS SLEEP’ BUT IT WAS 

SOUND SLEEP / NEEDED, THE 

DOCTOR SAID. ANO HE ADVISED 
HOR LICKS EVERY NIGHT IT REALLY 
WORKED WONDERS WHY OONT YOU TRY ? 


HORLICKS 
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ee 
on, its | Z 
P= YOUNG HANCOCK 
HES 
AT THE DOCTORS ANDO GO HORLICKS EVERY NIGHT 
= { rN a 
0 TIME LATER 
HORLICKS 
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If you are going to 


SS 
= 


R ember the convwement Sunday Autop " 
from Paris via Riviera; the dehghrfu 
Ac To ‘ ng the Lakes, the Dolomites 


Riviera, and the lowely Adriatic coast 
of the CIT Centre at Pallanza 
or pl. 1 Lake Maggiore; and the other 
holiday “italy Write 
tor today. CIT —othcaal representative of 
Italian Ratlways, Aw and Shipping Lines 
d CIAT Autopullmar Coaches — provi 
omprehensive, individual travel service, and 


supplies Travellers’ Cheques in Lin issued 
and ranteed by the world’s oldest casting 


rua 


ink —-the Banco di Napol 


Consult YOUR TRAVEL AGENT, or 


_€1T.1TALIAN RAILWAYS 


halen reve inc nutshell 
Call at 66-68 Haymarket, London SWi-WHI 3682-3-4 
write to Travel Information Manager, CIT, 25 Haymarket 


Before you start 
Spring Cleaning 


— treat yourself to a New HOOVER CLEANER 


Running a home 1s one of the hardest jobs 
going, and you're entitled to all the help you 
can get. So now, before Spring Cleaning 
get rid of that old cleaner and buy a ne 

‘Hoover’, and so get the benefit of all the 
latest features. Remember, too, the ‘Hoover’ 
does so much more than ordinary vacuum 
cleaners. It cleans carpets right dobon to the 
roots, removing the trodden-in gritty dirt 
which cuts the pile. Thus, it makes carpets 
last longer. You will be delighted, too, with 
the cleaning tools for upholstery. ete. Ask 
your Hoover 
Dealer to dem- 


onstrate 


He 
Madel to wit every 
Pree roth 
VACUUM CLEANERS 


naw 
Howe Agitator 


AcHOOVER | 


sree vesee fal, gritty from the 


BEATS . it |) “rrr” 


HOOVER LIMITED PERTVALE GREENFORD MIDOLESEX 


STAPLES CO. CRICKLEWOOD. LONDON: Nw: 


Healthy sleep 


Sound, healthy, dreamlesssleepis only pos- 


sible ww hen the body is completely at rest 


every part fully supported with the 
spine quite straight’ Many thousands have 
had a lifetime of service from a Staples 
Mattress because its scientific construction 


and special heat treated springs never lose 


their resilience 


STAPLES 
MATTRESS 


RENOWN GAS COOKERS 


TH 


ONQUE TAP DESION 
AMPLE OVER CAPACITY 


EXCLUSIVE 
DROP DOOR 


preference | 


FLASH IGRITION 
and the 


PARKINSON STOVE CO. LTO., BIRMINGHAM? 
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= 
| | | 
\ | 
\ \ /) 
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te it om your 
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“/always enjoy travelling now” 


‘TRAVIKALM 


TABLETS 
prevent Travel Sickness 


THE MODERN METHOD 


1/6 (inctuding tax) handy tubes. A ‘Genetosen’ Product 
PHILLIPS wafer-thin 
Superfine Stick-a-Soles, 
securely fixed with Solution 
only, will keep your shoes 


as smart as new 
They are invisible in wear. 


7 
ullip f wt There sa Saxone shoe that is your shoe 


down to the last comfort-ensuring 


STICK-A-SOLES AND HEELS 
fraction of perfect fitting. Pick- 
double the 7 ing it Out may take us ume 


but it be too much 
POLISH 


trouble. Nothing 1s, 


at a Saxone shop! 


Brown Suede 
for Better Air 
Conditions 


Simplest 


ventilation 


VENT.AXMIA LTO. VICTORIA STREET. Sw. 
ABBe, 5166-9 Glasgow Manchester, ham. ced: 


Spillers Limited, 40 St Mary Ase. BC) 


CONCRETE GARAGE a You are invited to send for the new 
FREE Book of Famous Heath & 


Heather Herb Remedies. 


Heath Heather 


HERB SPECIALISTS ~ ST. ALBANS 
Please send Free Herb Book to : 


te, ad., Holbrook Coventry 


viii 
WN ality 
if of | 
RON 
| Floor 
nud, on care POLISH 
& FURNITURE CREAM 
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is exhilarating 
and the zestful air of Bournemouth will 
invest you with a fine sense of well-being, 
and the new and interesting things to be 
seen and enjoyed at every turn will make 
your visit one of absolute happiness. 


ournemoulh 


Send for Guide Book, Post 6d.. P.O. please, or pee fae and Hotel List 
from W. Birtwistle, Information Bureau, Room Westover Road. 


Restawart Car Expresses from 
All -Puliman Bournemouth Belle’ dasly 


ve 


Britain leads in 
JET PROPULSION 


and tine 
workmanship have helped 


~ 
Britain lead the countries wl 


of the world in this new 


age of jet aircraft 

The tradition for quality, 
which is Britain's 
heritage, is maintained 


consistently by 


Cellarers 
Special 
AUSTRALIAN BROWN SHERRY 


15/- A BOTTLE FROM ALL WINE MERCHANTS 


By Appertment Austrotien Wine Merchentss to HM The King 


THE EMU WINE COMPANY LTO. LONDON. £) 


of alg 
yc any be orde red by 


As strong as the Ale that our 
forefathers drank —Flower's 
Special Brew is made to a century- 
old formula but it comes to you 
in the modern manner — by 
Maii Order. Delivered in 
handy cartons of 12 Nip 
(\-pint) bottles—no deposit— 
nothing to return. 


for illustrated 
folder giving full 
details to 


ix 
you like | 
my Cellarer’, 
WWW 
~ . — \ 
Ce. (af Groat Britam and Lad Flower & Sons Ltd., Mail Order Dept. 8.4, Stratiord-on-Avon 


Pumch, March 1950 


A word of explanation to our friends 


in Britain about Austin Cars 


Don't think that you have been forgot- 
ten. We are looking forward as cagerly 
as you to the day when we shall be 
allowed to supply you, and meantime 
we crave your indulgence and commend 
your patience 

We know you realise that the restric- 
tion on home deliveries is due to 
Government direction, arising from 
the necessity to carn foreign currency, 
and in this regard there may be some 
comfort in the fact that Austin are the 
largest producers and exporters in 
Hritain to-day 


THE AUSTIN MOTOR CO. LTD + LONGBRIDGE + BIRMINGHAM 


* FAMOUS 'CHASERS 


| Cope Geller, 
= 


| THOMOND I 
(1926) 


g. by 
it dam by St. Luke 


4} Thomond II was one of the few serious rivals of 
sie his great contemporary, Golden Miller. He 
was third in 1934 and 1935 in the Grand National and second in the 
Cheltenham Gold Cup in 1933 and 1935. Thomond II ran in 31 top class 
“chases. He was unplaced in four of them, third in four, second in four 
more. The other nineteen he won. They included three Becher "Chases 
(one with a loose saddic) and two Gamecock "Chases 


The continuing tredision of the British Turf has its 
counterpart in the unbroken service which has been dow cua 
Offered to sportsmen by David Cope, Led., for more than depen! on 


A NO B L s Cc oO H © Our free, Httustrated brochure describes COPES 
DAVID COPE wr. circus, LONDON, F.C.4 


“ The World's Best Known Accountants” 


= — 
geres to "Angas = | 
OLD ANGUS == = ay 
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The romantic Pyrenees, where 

Roeland fell . the Basque 

country where custom and costume 
language and architecture are unique 

beautiful scenery, fine beaches, 

fishing, mountaineering, lovely walks . . 
a choice you will be glad you made. Tarry, 
on your way there, along the valley of the 
Loire, or in Poitou, off the beaten track. . . 
visit chateaux which are pages in Europe's 
history ... explore these lands which have a 


world-wide reputation for good food and wine*® 


Details from your Travel Agent, 
on from the 
FRENCH NATIONAL 
TOURIST OFFICE 
179, Picradilly , 
Londen, W.1 
® Easier travel + lower 


prices * before and 
after the summer peak 


ASK THE MAN WHO KNOWS BEST... 
ask the man who 
sells tyres 


The man who sells tyres knows what's best for your purpose. I: 
matters little to him which make you buy. But it does matter that 
he satisfies his customers. That's why 
he'll be glad to guide your choice—and 
why you can trust his recommendation 


i. 


4 Come nearer 
the Sun... 


carly flowers are sunning themselves already in 
var lowely gardens at The Imperial Hotel, Torquay 
Come new and enjoy an cartier Spring with all the 
comlorts and smiling service of a famous hotel. Your 
own sea frontage, tennis, squash, ballroom polt 
nearby. Write for Brochure B or ‘phone 4) 


THE BRANDY OR EVERY HOME 


site 


— 
Vr 77 
TORQUAY 
| The Eng Ho the Mediterranean Manner 
| 
| 
| 
pa 
y TAN, = 
‘ 
Firestone 
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WHITE AH! the bouquet 


it has exceptional adhesion and expands and contracts with . 
piers —of a refined petrol 


LEAD 


it wears evenly without faking or cracking, making burning- 


off unnevessary 
AINT 


it means less frequent and casier repainting — saving labour 
which accounts for 80°, of the total cost 


/ 
~ y it would be idle to suggest that our scientists “‘nose’’ a 
sample of REGENT with quite the same ecstasy they reserve 


ASSOCIATED LEAD are specialists in the manufacture of Lead Pigments for the bouquet of a fine brandy, but they do test its aroma as 
and Lead Paints including the well-known a final refinement and as an important part of a whole serics 
of refining tests designed to safeguard the quality and per- 
formance of this fine petrol. Incredible as it seems, the petrol 
scientist's nose may be as discerning as that of his brother, 
All Associated Lead Paints carry this mark the brandy taster, in this, just one of the many tests which 


COOKSON’S “CRESCENT” GENUINE WHITE LEAD PAINT 
& “MAGNET” HARD GLOSS WHITE LEAD BASE PAINT 


will safeguard quality and performance when REGENT 
vanded petrol is once more available 


REGENT 
ASSOCIATED LEAD Sterling Quality =— 
MANUPACTURERS LIMITED 
LONDON NEWCASTLE.ON. TYNE CHESTER 


RUBBER SERVE INDUSTRY 


At dock or factory, goods yard or 

warehouse, the Anthony Tailboard 

Tun drum of the Linatex Rubber Ball Mill a Series of 
compressed rubber rings! These rings of Linatex 95% pure ' 
. lowering costs and increasing deliveries, 

natural rubber impart phenomenal abrasion-resisting it plays a vital part in speeding the flow 
properties. Linatex gives many times the life of mild steel of goods to home and world-wide 
If your business involves the grinding of Ceramics, Pigmenr, destinations. At the touch of a lever 
Graphite or Plastics—-then the Linatex Rubber Ball Mil! » t 1 Light, strong magnesiwn alloy taitboard, the tailboard loader smoothly lifts up 
your answer to higher production at reduced costs. It ts made lofts heeseds +, to 18 ewt. No chains te to 18 cwt. from ground to truck-floor 
sata: level. Write for illustrated brochure 


entirely at our Camberley Works, where there are laboratory 
tacilities for carrying out test grinds on your own materials 2 Load rises emoothly to treck-floor level and details of demonstration facilities. 
up to 34° fram the ground 


OUR RESIDENT ENGINEER for cree wil Mvdrawlic crlimder incorporates safety For looding and hendhng 


and divcuss any problems with row contrel walve  tatiboard cannot drop 

WILKINSON RUBBER LINATEX FRIMLEY ROAD showkd off lines break of engine stall 

CAMBERLEY, SURREY. TEL. CAMBERLEY 1595. Alsoun Conode Anthony Hoists Ltd 
Safety latches lock tailboard t body 


indie, USA. Beigium, Molland, Portuge! od 

mar mr 
Flexstex Mose Ramp: can be supplied to fil either wade RUISLIP 


j ( 4 
qHE DRUM ACTION LOADING... 
geht On aye 
fa" BALL MILL 
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Found only in the remotest and most desolate regions 
of the world, the magnificent Golden Eagle is known 
for its gigantic strength and truly impressive appear- 
ance. With a wing-span as great as eleven 

a half feet, the Golden Eagle preys on lambs and 
young pigs, carrying them bedily to its eyrie — 
usually built in high inaccessible places. 


N the road, as in the air, the Eagle — design resists every direction of skid, 
is unchallenged. The Goodyear gives quicker, safer stops. Wider, 
Eagle, mighty in strength and en- flatter tread area gives bigger grip, 
durance, incomparable in appear- slower wear. And the handsome re- 
ance, is without doubt the tyre- inforced sidewalls protect the tyre 
building achievement of the age. body from kerb damage and make 
Every technical advance of cornering steadier than ever before 
recent years 1s featured in this The Eagle Tyre by Goodyear, the 
outstanding tyre. Deeper, ultimate in car tyre quality, is also 
tougher tread rubber provides _ the greatest car tyre value ever offered 
impressive extra mileage. New to the motoring world. Truly, it is 
improved All-Weather Tread the Long-Life Hardest-Wearing Tyre 


GCOODYEAR TYRE & RUBBER CO. (GT. BRITAIN) LIMITED WOLVERHAMPTON 


THE 
| 
¢ = 
| j 
IN 
= 
~ ig = 
\e = 
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The FIRST LUXURY CARS IN LOW COST MOTORING... 


MORRIS refused to compromise on quality even when supplies were more difficult 
than now. This policy has been an outstanding success. The new Morris cars have had 
world-wide acclaim for their better performance, better finish, better bodywork and 
finer features. How is it that Morris can concentrate so much Quality in a reasonably 
priced car ? Beeause Morris is a Nuffield Product — with all the Nuffield production 


facilities and specialised experience to draw on. 


The “Quality First” 


MORRIS 


\ 
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Paper roads 


Tearing its way through virgin forests a bulldozer 
clears the way for another road. Every timber- 
felling camp established in Bowaters forests in the 
Province of Newfoundland needs its own high- 
way. To service new camps Bowaters engineers 
construct over sixty miles of road every year. 
Through dense forests, across rivers and swamps, 
roads are driven that must stand up to the wear 
and tear of traffic and extreme changes in climatic 
conditions. For roads are the only means of getting 
regular supplies of food, equipment and mail to 
the camps during the lonely months of preparing 
timber for its journey to the Corner Brook Mills. 
That all the formidable obstacles have been over- 
come in constructing roads through a country 
well-known for its lack of communications reflects 
the pioneer spirit of Bowaters. It is such enter- 
prise and resource that has enabled the Bowater 
Organisation to meet demands for paper and its 
products in every part of the world. 


Issued by 
THE BOWATER PAPER CORPORATION LIMITED 
London 


GREAT CANADA AUSTRALIA SOUTH APRICA 
NORWAY ‘SWEDEN 


CABLE AMERICA for 


New York and Eastern Canada 


| You can cablé New York and Eastern Canada at the low rate of 25 
| words for 6/3 (including prefix NLT and address). You can cable 
| from your home if you are om the telephone. Ring any Cable 
| and Wireless office or ask exchange for ‘' Foreign Telegrams," 
say you want the NLT rate and dictate your message. You can 


hand in a cable at any Cable and Wireless branch or any Postal 


Say 


| 


“What's the translation George?” 


“Oh! They thank us for our quotation, which 
they have pleasure in accepting, etc., ete. And 
then they go on, ‘May we say how favourably 
impressed we were to receive your letter and 
estimate typed in Portuguese”. 


By means of interchanzeable heyboard, some 25 different 
commercial languages can be typedon ones |mperial typeroriter 


Imperial Typewriters 


are worth waiting for 


TYPEWRITER COMPANY LIMITED. LEICESTER, ENG. 


xiii 
af 
CABLE AND WIRELESS LIMITED TEMple Bar 6494 
Biectra House, Victoria Embankment, Londen, 2 
gs 
V4 
ia 
| | 
| . 
. 
~ 
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This ie the mark of 

the rightful heir to 

the family tithe 

HARRIS TWEED 

the fabric of world renown. Spun 

from virgin Scottieh Wool, dyed and 
handwoven, with the generation -to-generation 
skill of the Crofters of the Outer Hebrides. 


® Look for the mark on the cloth 
® Look for the label on the garment 


lowed by THE HARKIS TWEED ASSOCIATION LTD 


F conversation among the population of 


the wondrous mechaniwal devices 


London im 1787 « favourite topic was 

imetalied in Mr. Whithread’s Brewery 

im Chiewell Street These accounts 
eventually reached the ears of King George Ll 
who expressed a wish to see these things for him- 
self, One Saturday morning he duly arrived with 


bis Queen and three littl Princeses and spent two 
hours going over the Brewery. When the crowd which 


had gathered outside caught sight of the King “ 


they 


gave breath to their loyalty and repeatedly huzsaed 


WHITBREAD 


| 


Just honest-to-goodness 
tobacco 


Plain or cork -tipped 
‘Greys’ will always appeal 
to those smokers who ask 
of a cigarette that it shal! 


be pleasant and satisfying 


Service Works : Lombard Road, Morden Road, Merton, S. W.19. LiBerty 7228 
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WHET BREAD IN ENGLISH HISTORY 
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Accorpine to East Europe 
a hundred and thirty-two new 
“People’s Universities” have 
been set up in Poland with the 
object of “ providing happiness 
for the workers,” by teaching 
them Marx-Leninism on Sun- 
days and holidays. Evidently 
it is high time to strengthen the 
campaign to keep the Contin- 
ental Sunday out of England. 


A turf correspondent hopes 
that there will be no more horse 
doping this season. Flat-racing 
must be on the level. 


a 


“Big Angus McLean, a true son 
of Wales. .. ."-—“Sunday Express™ 


Welsh wha hae... 


‘In a minor degree, varying 
political faiths are held within 
the ranks of each of the main 
parties,” says a writer. During 
the coming session the Whips 
of both sides will sternly check 
any tendency to go over to the 
policy of the Irish Nationalists. 


L 


Jorn lon ha "tra 


CHARIVARIA 


A convicted “ welsher” at a 
greyhound racing track was 
handed back one pound of the 
money which was found on him 
This, it was explained, was for 
his running expenses 


a 


“Because there is «0 little 
drunkenness at Epping, the council 
ts backing an application for licensed 
premises to serve drnks until 
10.30 Mail’ 


That might help, certainly. 


The Little-known Volcanoes of 
Panama 
“With the publication in 1948 
of hie AU Abow H. Hatterr, G. V 
Desani burst on the literary scene 
like ‘a peak in Darien.’” 
Publisher's blurb 
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After some considerable 
delay No Orchids for Mias 
Blandish ia to be shown at a 
New York cinema. The hitch 
was apparently due to a 
doubt whether American audi- 
ences would appreciate the 
typically English atmosphere 


a 


We understand that in 
future child stars making films 
in this country will not be 
allowed to watch the shooting 
of sequences in which they do 
not appear in case the com. 
pleted picture is only granted 
an “A” certificate. 


a 


An evening paper assures us 
that there cannot possibly be 
another General Election for 
several months. This disposes 
of the B.B.C.’s hope of using 
a recording 


If the great powers won't 
drop the hydrogen bomb now 
the problem remains how to 
prevent their doing it later. 


sw PAs 
-},' 
D 

| 
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FOR 


Ward 19 

| AM being blamed for being late 

with my account of the goings-on 
in Downing Street on February 28 
They are saying in the reporters’ 
room, #0 Fred tella me, that even 
the quarterlies scooped us on the 
story. That's as it may be, but what 


can I do when Sister has only let me 
have my notebook back to-day! 
And these are the facts, sir, which is 
more than can be said for all that 
stuff the evenings and dailies put 
out. 


Dam. or thereabouta, 1 went 
along, as instructed, with my note 
book stop-watch, but was 
unable to get within thirty yards of 
Downing Street on account of the 
At 9.15, hearing a cheer 


and 


crowd 
I put up my periscope and found 
myself looking into the crown of a 
man's hat. It was dented and had 
dust in the bow! 
some, This was getting me nowhere 
80 I lowered my periscope and with 
a ery of tried to work my 
way through to the front. However 
it turned out that the crowd were 


not excessive, but 


Press! 


all reporters too, and I sustained 
bruises. To pass the time I wrote a 
piece in my notebook about public 
interest in the Prime 
Cabinet plans and jotted down the 


Minister's 


phrase 
for further use 

JO a.m. Mr. Morrison came by 
s0 they said, but suspecting a trap | 


“steady stream of callers” 


raised my periscope again, and took 
the opportunity to tell the man in 
front about the state of his hat. He 
took it off, starting a rumour that 
Royalty had arrived, and giving me 
a momentary glimpse of Mr. Bevan 


THE 


I thought he looked in sombre 
but not use that if 
it is contrary to the policy of the 


mood, do 


paper. It was only a momentary 
glimpse 
10.15. Two men in bowler hats 


arrived, followed after a short in- 
terval by a very large car flying the 
Union Jack and escorted by police 
motor-cyclists. Misled by the storm 
of cheering many thought Mr 
Clement Davies had agreed to join 
the Government, and the man in 
front of me doubled off to a tele- 
phone-kiosk BompsHEL. 
Forecast.—Lunch Editions). This 
enabled me to see that the new 
arrival was more like Groucho 
Marx, so I wrote down “Surprise 
Cabinet Changes Expected,” and 
started my stop-watch as well, 
to be on the safe side. However, 
Groucho, if such it was, went into a 
building on the opposite side to 
No. 10 and left again eleven minutes 
later. No other reporter, to the best 
of my belief, sir, 
this time 

10.34. Two peaked caps and a 
feather went by together in a closed 


made a note of 


car, and seeing a rat of a man from 
the Echo put down “Dr. Summer- 
skill for the Admiralty ?”’ on his pad 
I sickened of this hypocrisy and 
slipped off to my club to change 
Ten later, wearing dark 
glasses and a small grey moustache 
| was heading again for Downing 
Street 

10.50. We had a hard job of it, 
getting througlr. Several newspaper- 
men mounted the steps of my cab, 


minutes 


and one, more daring than the rest, 
gained a momentary footing inside 
and actually attempted to read my 
name from the tailor’s tab on the 
inside breast pocket of my suit. But 
I beat him off with my umbrella and 


left them all queasing (cf Back 


Bexncuer at No. 10,” in several 
evening papers of that dat 

10.42 Inside No. 10 Lord 
Pakenham, Viscount Hall, Mr 
MeNeil and Mr. Glenvil Hall were 


coming out, and Mr. Ness Edwards 
Mr. Stokes, Mr. Henderson and Mr 
Paling were going in as I arrived, so 
I had no difficulty in gaining admit- 
tance. The butler, who was carrying 
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eight coats, had just handed Vis 
count Hall's umbrella to Mr. Stokes, 
and in the ensuing skirmish | passed 
unobserved into the hall 

10.43. A babel of talk and the 
clink of glasses drew me down a 
passage to the right, and through a 
half-open door I distinctly heard 
Mr. Attlee say “Same again, Tom?” 
and a voice (no doubt that of Mr 
Williams) reply “Thanks,” or words 
to that effect. With the Ministry 
of Agriculture settled, the Prime 
Minister next offered Madeira to 
Mr. Griffiths, an appointment that 
appears subsequently to have been 
cancelled, after which somebody (I 
think Mr. Morrison) shouted “Time 
two or three more of you went out, 
to keep them happy,” and there 
were good-natured cries of “Go on, 
Bob—-your turn,” “Harry 's only 
had five minutes,” and so forth 
Somebody said “Why not nip out 
the back way, Ernie, and come in 
again later? That'll fox them,” a 
sally which was followed by a burst 
of laughter and some joking, the 
point of which I missed, at Mr 
Dalton’s expense. Then Mr. Attlee 
came out asked me what I 
wanted. On the spur of the moment 
I said “ Fuel and Power,” adding, to 
distract his attention, “All fuel 
corrupts, but absolute fuel corrupts 
He looked baffled, so I 
and I don't 
Petroleum 


and 


absolutely.” 
said “ Acton 
the Regional 
either.” 

10.55. Two policemen arrived 
and attempted to frog-march me 
through the front door. I pointed 
out that this would lead, at best to 
“Dark Horse for Home Office’ 
reports, and at worst to fresh in 
dictments of our security arrange- 
ments. I told them that if my case 
came up for trial they would be 
lucky te escape with less than three 


mean 


Officer 


thousand words from Miss Rebecca 
Weat This 
eventually they threw me over the 
wall into the Horse Guards 


sobered them, and 


I was driven away in a closed 
to a Ministry of Health 
sombre mood 


H. F. 


van, sir 


building at precisely I 


was in 
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LA DOUANE CORDIALE 


“And have you, M. le Président, anything to declare?” 
“I have, Monsieur—our countries’ undying friendship.” 
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MIDDLE-AGED SIGHT 


HE oculist says: your distant vision is perfect— 
He wears glasses himself, poor creature, how can 
he say? 
At the moment, I am not much concerned with the 
distance 
There ix no distance in London, any way. 


I want to be sure that the woman there by the post box 
Is Mra. Green, not that tiresome old Miss Gage, 
] want to know at a glance that those pure silk 
stockings 
Are really mushroom and not some sort of beige 


Delight of life was delight of the eyes in childhood, 
Clear as a blue-print each blossom, each bird on the 
tree; 
Now the passers-by are as 
snapshot 
My sight was perfect—this can't have happened to me! 


blurred as a shaken 


You can wear your glasses, they say, but except for 
readiny 
Glasses have always seemed a kind of disgrace; 
They look well enough, no doubt, on other people, 
But they just don't suit my particular type of face 


I wonder whether the middie aged are allergic 
To public affairs because they can't see them plain, 
And whether the vague distortion of middle-aged vision 
Affecting the eyes has also affected the brain 


1 couldn't care less what they write in the national 
weeklies, 
What the broadcasters say, on the Third, at the 
B.B.C, 
Though the prophets aspire to provide our dull vision 
with glasses, 
They may do well enough for the others, but not 
for me. 


| 
i 
= iG 
“ry 
~> 
\ ai 
go 
256 


PUNCH March 5 19% 


LOVE'S LABOUR LOST 


“THE use of a piece of paper .. . with a glutinous 

wash on the back, rendered adhesive by moisture, 
was recommended by Sir Rowland Hill as part of his 
scheme for uniform rates of postage in a pamphlet on 
Post Office reform in February 1837 

A great man. Born at Kidderminster in December 
1795, he became a Knight Commander of the Bath in 
1860, and dying at Hampstead in 1869, was buried in 
Westminster Abbey. His statue in King Edward Street 
is justly admired < 

Nevertheless, since the day was Saturday and the 
year was 1950, I decided to convey my message to our 
New Member, who lives little more than a long iron 
shot away, not by post but by hand; moistening no 
more glutinous wash for my purposes than that which 
renders adhesive the flap of an ordinary envelope. 

“ Dear New Member,” I wrote, “I hasten to convey 
my heartiest congratulations at once to your door.” 

And as I set out [ mused on the tremendous 
triumph that he had won. 

Absent-mindedness is not, as many people suppose, 
a defect of the unpractical temperament. It is due to 
the fact that great thinkers (in a world full of mechanical 
contrivances) consider it futile to allot more than a 
fraction of their minds to simple everyday operations ; 
justly reserving nearly the whole of it for philosophy, 
religion, polities and art. When I put a penny down on 
the bookstall and ask for a ticket to South Kensington, 
there is not the slightest reason why the man who keeps 
the bookstall should smile ; he should realize immediately 
that a brain perpetually roving in the regions of 
abstract thought has perhaps for only the second time 
in a whole week confounded one petty and trifling 
formality with another 

Thus it was not until I had reached the front gate 
of the New Member's residence that I found I had 
posted my letter in the pillar box at the corner. Unpaid 
packets I remembered (whether the idea sprang from 
the giant brain of Sir Rowland or that of another) are 
charged double on delivery. This was but a poor com 
pliment to our member in the hour of his shining 
success. Eager to right the wrong, I went back and 
wrote to him as follows 

“Dear New Member, an awkward, if slightly amus.- 
ing, contretemps has arisen. Hastening to congratulate 
you on your resounding vic tory I was carrying a 
personal letter to your home, but in a moment of 
inadvertence, caused, I think, by the peculiar political 
crisis which now confronts the two great Parties, posted 
it without the affiche required by the British Revenue 
Authorities. I shall endeavour to waylay the postman 
and rectify my error; but in the meantime I am bearing 
this second missive containing the same message of 
goodwill.” 

With this in my hand, I proceeded once more to his 
house, and by a curious coincidence met him just 
emerging from his front door. 

For a moment I was rather taken aback. 

Recovering, I said, “Dear Member, an awkward if 
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slightly amusing contretemps has arisen,” and pro 
ceeded to give him a brief summary of the events which 
I have previously narrated 

“But here,” I concluded, putting my hand in my 
pocket, ‘is the written guarantee of my good faith.” 

Unfortunately I found that I had posted the second 
letter also in the pillar box at the corner 

He looked a little stern. “Do you realize,” he said, 
‘that I polled twenty-four thousand votes | 

‘I know,” I said, taking off my hat 

“And if every elector who voted for me was such 
a raging fool as you are I should have lost my first 
year's salary.” 

A rapid mental calculation convinced me that his 
statement was true. I handed him tenpence on the spot 

“ But what a situation it is,” I said to him, thinking 
to pass the matter off easily. “As likely as not, before 
the year is out, we shall all be flocking round to your 
gate to congratulate you on becoming Postmaster. 
General.” 

He turned pale 

A 


Guarded Disclosure 


“The U.S. Atomic Energy Commission yesterday disclosed 
that it had begun research into the use of atomic power for 
driving ships, submarines for submarine of ship pro land-based! 
prototype of a thermal reactor suitable and aircraft, and that 
a pulsion would be in the design stage soon.” “Jriah Times.” 
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MUDLARKS ON 
WHEELS 


W E awoke the other day to the 
unaccustomed amell of heated 
oil and the explosions of massed 
internal combustion engines, and for 
one moment thought we were back 
in a depressing billet we once had 
over an Ordnance workshop. How- 
ever, the comfort of the bed and the 
sound of Mr. Punch's Artist carolling 
some motoring folk-song in the next 
room reminded us, rather foggily, 
that we were supposed to be attend- 
ing the President's Trophy Trial of 
the Southsea Motor Club. 


The Southsea Motor Club, so a 
young man at the R.A.C. had in- 
formed us, is one of a hundred and 
sixty-one such clubs in Great Britain 
He added that even the secretaries 
of these clubs probably don't know 
how many members they have, but 
he thought an average of thirty 
would be the minimum. This means, 
in short, that at least five thousand 
Britons spend their week -ends trying 
to force their cars up inclines which 
the intelligent horse—let alone the 
intelligent man—would dismiss at a 
glance as better unclimbed. To this 
end they construct cars which have 
so much weight at the rear that 
they have been known to topple over 
backwards on some of the steeper 
slopes; they let practically every 


pound of air out of their tyres at the 
bottom of the hills and have to pump 
it al) back at the top; and they 
further assist their rear wheels to 


grip the slippery slopes by bounding 
up and down while they drive as 


though they were urging steers into 
the corral. These men suffer for 
their sport. Yet, on the whole, 
they hardly look ascetic types. A 
plaintive letter in the Southsea 
Motor Club's own magazine (South- 
sea Supercharge) says’ the minimum 
requirement to enter this post- 
war sport is a company director's 
income or a super garage.” Cer- 
tainly it seemed that most of the 
competitors we met had a rather 
intimate knowledge of the motor 
trade. When we asked, with an 
attempt at dewy-eyed innocence, if 
club members got an extra petrel 
allowance for their activities we 
were answered with a_ laconic 
“Petrol ’s easy, old boy, if you 
know where to look for it.” 


At about half past nine in the 
morning we walked out on to the 
car park of Hindhead's Royal Huts 
Hotel, and immediately felt con- 
spicuous by our lack of a duffle coat, 
dungarees and a motoring helmet 
A kindly official told us that the 
chief scrutineer would give us the 
gen. We identified the chief seru- 
tineer by the seat of his trousers, 
because he had his head inside a 
bonnet at the time, and when he 
eame up for air we asked him 
shrewdly what he was looking for 

“Tilegitimate blower,” he said 
shortly 

It was Mr 
gave us the 


Punch's Artist who 
that a 
blower was a supercharger, and even 
he could hardly keep the pity out 
We discontinued our 


information 


of his 
search for gen 
The only factor common to the 
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ears drawn up in the park at Hind. 
head was that they all had four 
wheels. (This was a fluke. They 
might have had three, we were in- 
formed ; or was it five?) There were 
Ford engines on Austin bodies, 
Austin engines on Ford bodies, and 
midget cars slung between lorry 
wheels. One competitor brought his 
trial car on a huge red trailer, drawn 
by a sports car almost as large. Mr 
Les Bartlett, an ebullient garage 
proprietor whose long mane flew 
finely out from beneath his beret, 
was standing proudly by what ap- 
peared to be the coachwork of a 
baby’s perambulator ambitiously 
grafted on to an eccentric Meccano 
frame. There was no bonnet. The 
car was called, rightly, a Bartlett 


Wy 
4 y Yer) V 
Avia 
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Special. We confirmed at once that 
there was only one of its kind in the 
world. 

“They don't seemter got the 
right fit, Les,” said Mr. Bartlett's 
lady passenger, who was trying the 
Special for leg room. At that 
moment she struck some protrusion 
sharply with her knee and nearly 
added a rider. 

“As I see it,” said Mr. Bartlett, 
“| got a functional design here. Not 
esthetic. Just functional.” 

The lady passenger, struggling 
to get seated, inadvertently pressed 
the foot-brake, which in turn worked 
the horn. 

“See what I mean,” said Mr. 
Bartlett. “Functional.” 

An inquisitive and mechanically- 
minded investigator then discovered 
that the seats of the Special were 
actually attached to the back axle, 
springing being represented by two 
small pads of rubber. Mr. Bartlett 
was about to say “functional” again 
when the lady passenger silenced 
him with a look. 

The strange convoy moved off 
at brief intervals towards the 


first test at Fernden Hill, an 
ordinary North Downs mud 
track which the competitors 
all climbed with some ease, 
though with greatly differing 
styles. Four professionally 
accoutred gentlemen came 
dashing up in a huge Allard, 
bouncing and yelling like 
school-boys in a blanket, to 
be followed by the placid 
Mrs. Willis, who was able to 
keep a lengthy ash on her 
cigarette all the way. The chief 
hazard appeared to be a strategic- 
ally placed holly branch which 
swiped each passenger's face as he 
or she came by. (Correction: one 
competitor did fail. He broke his 
back axle, a laughable error in the 
opinion of the onlookers.) 

There was in fact little difficulty 
for the drivers until they came to a 
spot oddly named “Cow Track,” an 
almost vertical slope covered in 
beech leaves, which would have 
spelt death to the average cow. It 
overturned a Mr. Best, who finished 
up in hospital (though not, happily, 
with disastrous injuries), and his car, 
about which the assembled officials 
showed much concern. For a long 
time the best climb was done by a 
young Mr. Chapman and his younger 
passenger, Miss Haze! Williams, who 
bounced up and down with great 
agility and elegance. Miss Williams 
endeared herself to us not merely by 
her obvious attractiveness but by 
the ladylike manner in which she 
picked lumps of mud out of the car 
and off her face when the climbs 
were over. Most competitors per- 
force ignored the piles of dirt thet 
collected in and on their cars. 

“Oi wouldn't like to ‘aave the 
cleanin’ of ‘em,” said a local on- 
looker thoughtfully 

Three cars eventually climbed 
the Cow Track, and none was seri- 
ously worried again until 
the final gradient at Lythe 
Farm. There, as the even 
ing mists gathered over the 
Hampshire heights, we stood 
by a hairpin bend composed 
of pure liquid mud and 
studied the attempts of the 
competitors to master it 
One by one each left his 
car and came forward to 


259 


study the terrain with the set in. 
tensity of Napoleon at Waterloo or 
Henry Cotton faced with an eight 
foot putt. One by one they dashed 
at the corner, showered us solidly 
with wet mud and, usually, stuck 
With our assistance they were then 
started again, repeating the mud. 
pack treatment in the process. No 
one thought there was anything un 
usual about all this. Each driver was 
discussed with calm, dispassionate 
criticism as we wiped the mud out of 
our eyes and hair and waited for 
the next driver to come and fling 
it all back again. There was a 
grandeur in it all that those who 
have never had this baptiam of mire 
will not understand. And it was 
very cold, 


It took a long time to add up the 
marks, and so announce the results, 
when we got back to Petersfield for 
tea. True, everyone present knew 
that one driver had miraculously 
got all the way round the course 
with a clean sheet, but the thing had 
to be done properly. We approved 
of this. No sport can survive unless 
proper attention is paid to the book- 
work and statistics. And without 
a due meed of solemnity and mys- 
tery the competitors might have 
gone away wondering why they had 
ever spent the day like that at all. 
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AT THE PICTURES 
Three Came Home—The Red Danuhe 


4 CENES of parting and 
reunion seldom fail to 
be moving, and those 
in Three Cane Home 

(Director: Jeasx Neov- 
LEsco), a version of NEwTow 
Kerru’s book about her im prison - 
ment by the Japanese, come over 


Eternal City 
Colonel Nwobar 


But it’s regret- 
some of the 


impressively well. 
tably clear that 
publicity for this film is aimed 
at customers on the very lowest 
level, the people who want sensa- 
tional sadiam. The scenes that give 
an excuse for the lurid posters are 
brief and unimportant, and it is 
sad to think that many who would 
enjoy the picture will be kept away 
by the belief that they typify its 
general tone It has 
seientiously made (“wherever pos- 
sible, in Borneo in the exact locales’) 
and it is well acted; I don’t really 
see how the story could have been 
The main 

how to 


been con 


done more effectively 
difficulty is fundamental 


give an adequate im pression of the 


slow, grim, wearisome 
time, in a scene that changes very 
littl, and where the main pre 
oeceupations of the women in the 
prison camp—food, outwitting the 
guards, catching a glimpse of their 
menfolk, finally just the determina- 
are so simple 
and unchanging. The film hardly 


succeeds in making one feel this 


thon to keep alive 


Watrer Pipcros 


passing of 


tedium anil monotony, for that 
would harlly be calenlated to 
appeal to an audience ; it does give a 
straightforward and unsensational 
idea of the facta, from which one 
can grasp by an intellectual effort 
what the experience must have been 
like. The emotional moments, as I 
have suggested, 
are the unfail- 
ingly effective 
ones involved in 
seenes of parting 
and reunion, and 
even the sus. 
picion that the 
climax ia over- 
contrived (why 
should the hero- 
ine’s husband 
be the very last 
to limp over the 
skyline after an 
agonizing wait!) 
does not diminish 
its poignancy. 
CLauperre CoL- 
BERT does very 
well as Mrs. Keith, and there is an 
interesting reappearance of SESSUE 
Hayakawa in the part of a Japanese 
colonel with civilized feelings. 


(The Red Dawule 


The reactions of the audience at 
the first public showing of The Red 
Danube (Director: 

CGRORGE SIDNEY )— 
and, indeed, the very 
size of the audience, at 
o' chloe h in the 
suggested to 


eleven 
moring 
my mind that most of 
the people there had 
come cither because 
they liked the novel (by 
MARSHALL) or 
because Catholic pub- 
lications had let them 
know that the film was 
they ought to 
This was not 
anti-Com- 
munist audience, alert 
to appreciate every hit 


one 
support 
merely an 


against Communism; 
it was an audience alert 


with amused 
200 


to greet 
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approval every debating point made 
by a Mother Superior 
BARRYMORE) against professed un- 
believers. Ostensibly the story deals 
with troubles of conscience among 
British occupying forces in Vienna 
in 1946 and 1947, where a Colonel 
(Water gloomily tries to 
carry out his duty according to inter- 
national agreement by turning over 
to the Russians, for repatriation, 
Soviet citizens who want to stay 
where they are; but it is decorated 
and indeed slowed down by theo- 
logical discussion, conventional 
romance and would-be cheerful by- 
play, and the one or two glimpses of 
something like authenticity in the 
miserable state of the refugees seem 
out of place in such a mixture 
There are good performances, not- 
ably Lours CaLHern’s as a glower- 
ing Russian colonel, and the picture 
is entertaining enough for the 
moment, but it has no real value 

Survey 
(Dates in brackets refer to Punch reviews) 

Among the 
Morning Departure is outstanding; 
I shall write about it next week 
Bicycle Thieves (11/1/50) still heads 
the “must” list. 

Most interesting releases are 
Golden Salamander (15/2/50), a well- 
made thriller, and Your Witness 
(8/2/50), amusing Yank-in-England 
stuff on the framework of a murder 
mystery. Ricuarp 


London shows, 


(Taree Came Home 


Temporary Habitation 


Colonel Suga-—Seasue Havakawa 
Agnes CoLsert 
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OMETIMES I wonder whether 
one half of the world quite 
realizes how the other half lives 
To hear some people talk you'd 
think the rainfall records of the 
Meteorological Office kept them. 
selves, whereas, in fact, they are the 
direct outcome of the seltiess labours 
of hundreds of observers (unpaid) 
like myself. I am writing this brief 
account of my work because I want 
to make sure that I am not being 
taken too much for granted. 

We observers find our own 
equipment, every scrap of it, which 
consists (in my case) of a rain gauge, 
a graduated measuring cylinder and 
a number of jam-jars. Every morn- 
ing, punctually at nine o'clock 
(Greenwich Mean Time), whatever 
the weather, I am out there in the 
garden, bent low over my gauge. I 
remove the funnel, extract the con- 
tainer and carry it carefully to the 
porch where the graduated cylinder 
is kept. The precipitation (we 
observers, like other scientists, have 
our little terminological foibles, you 
know) is poured into the cylinder 
and measured. Not a drop is wasted. 

The reading is then memorized 
and remains uppermost in the mind 
throughout the walk back round the 
house to the kitchen where it is 
entered up in the appropriate 
column of the Register of Rainfall 

Simple, you may say; but the 
sailing is not always quite as plain 
as this outline of my duties suggests 
What happens, do you think, when 
the measuring cylinder is blown 
from its perch in the porch during a 
south-westerly gale of force ten and 
smashed to atoms on the rockery! 
I can assure you that any observer 
who found himself in this predica- 
ment and tried to guess the precipi- 
tation would soon be in trouble. 
Happily, such despicable conduct is 
never encountered nowadays among 
accredited observers: we have not 
had a member struck off the rolls for 
half a century 

No; when a measuring cylinder 
is broken we resort to jam-jars and 
mathematics. If the diameter of the 
funnel of a rain gauge is eight inches, 
then its effective catchment area is 
of course * < 16, which is con- 


THE WIND AND THE RAIN-GAUGE 


siderably in excess of the cross. 
section area of the ordinary jam-jar. 
It follows that any reading made 
(with a ruler) of rain decanted into 
a jam-jar must be corrected arith 
metically by a simple proportion 
sum 

The calculations usually begin 
in the margin of the Register of 
Rainfall and then wander off across 
the wallpaper round the service- 
hatch to the gas-stove. For instance, 
by lunch-time on February 3 1 
had used up about three square 
yards of wall-space to discover that 
the previous day's precipitation was 
325°001 inches. After lunch I tried 
again, reached the third wall—just 
to the left of the calendar we got 
from the butcher's and reduced the 
precipitation to a more reasonable 
28°3 recurring. By nightfall I rea- 
lized that the water in the jam-jar 
was subject to loss by evapora- 
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the glass to mark the lowest point 
of the meniscus, an retired to bed. 

Now it takes time for an 
observer stationed in a remote 
Surrey village to secure replace. 
ments of meteorological equipment ; 
s» on February 4 the precipitation 
was once more recorded by gumming 
a strip of paper to a jam-jar. And 
again on February 5 and 6. 

The position now is that we have 
twenty-four labelled jam-jars in the 
kitchen cupboard and very few in 
reserve. Quite soon, when I have 
obtained my new graduated meas- 
uring cylinder, I shall pour water 
just ordinary tap-water—into these 
jars to replace losses by evaporation ; 
{ shall transfer the fluid to the 
gleaming cylinder, read off the 
measurements and complete a 
month's entries in the Register of 
Rainfall at one go. In the meantime, 
however, I am desperately short of 
jam-jars. Ho_Lowoop 
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VALEDICTION 


DIEU, poor bear, whose smudgy 
eyes, 
whose ears of ebon fluff 
swift as the feathered arrow flies, 
pierced hearts of granite stuff. 


Loved as no other bear were you, 
our captive joy, our pride, 

who in sweet concrete confines grew 
to pandahood and died 


Bamboos we gave you, oh and love, 
so warm a love, so true; 


MAnIOO 


we prized your dearness far above 
your value to the Zoo 


Yet on this day we call, we knock, 
our helpless children weep! 

Folding your furry feet you rock 
Into eternal sleep 


The earth revolves, and evil still 
is sanctified and blest, 
and man, it seems, will always kill 
the thing he loves the best 
Granam 


tion, so I pasted a strip of paper on 
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THE MYSTERIOUS AFFAIR OF FALCON ISLAND 


who has had any- 
4 thing to do with soldiers, 
sailors or airmen will be familiar 
with this argument: 

“Tomkins, why im't my car 
(ship, aeroplane) ready?” 

“Can't understand it, sir. It 
should be.” 

“IT know it should be, but why 
it?” 

Something similar may well have 
happened on the day when the 
curious business of Falcon Island 
first became known You can 
picture the Governor of Fiji (in his 
capacity as High Commissioner for 
the Pacific Islands) deciding in 
the course of one of his periodical 
visits to the Tongas that it would 
be nice to take lunch on Falcon 
Cruising lazily westward from the 
Nomuka Group, you should reach 
Faleon in a couple of hours or so, 
unless the skipper sets course for 
Faleon Bank, off Disney Reef, which 
is quite a different thing some scores 
of miles in direction 
To-day, however, something is amiss 
They have sailed since just after 
breakfast and already it is nearing 
lunch-time, and they have sighted 
nothing but a few shoal of flying 
fish and a basking shark The 
Governor, restive about his lunch 
calls out anxiously to the captain of 


another 


the little steamer 
“No ain of land yet, skipper be 
And the captain, seanning the 
horizon through his 
powerful answers 


x 


desperately 
binoculars, 


? ) 


fov Ones 


Flenry! 
bath at once.” 


Get back mie your 


can't understand it, Your Excel- 
lency. It should be just here.” 

They cruise  disconsolately 
around for half an hour more, until 
finally they decide to give it up, 
extemporize a lunch of flying-fish 
Mornay and béche-de-mer, and turn 
back towards Nomuka. 

That, at any rate, is how it 
should have been on the morning 
after Falcon Island disappeared into 
the sea. For that is the explanation: 
there was nothing wrong with the 
skipper's navigation; he was simply 
looking out for an island which had 
ceased to exist 

You might suppose that when 
an island which is under the pro- 
tection of the British flag vanishes 
in this way something urgent would 
be done about it The British 
Empire, after all, is not in such a 
stable position to-day that it can 
afford the loss of complete islands 
like this. When we lost Burma there 
were headlines in the newspapers 
and letters in the Daily Telegraph 
But when we lost Falcon Island, 
Nothing. Not a 
some months 


what happened? 
word was said until 
later, the Colonial Secretary of the 
time made a half-humorous refer. 
ence to the matter in a speech 

It is true that, politically and 
commercially speaking, the loss was 
not a serious one. Faleon hardly 
shows on the maps; of the sixty- 
eight little dots I can count in my 
atlas inside the area of the Tonga, or 
Friendly, Islands, few are smaller 
than Falcon. Falcon rates an entry 
in no book of reference at my dis- 
posal, and the only information my 
correspondent at the Colonial Office 
was able to give me was that it now 
reposed beneath the ocean (One 
statistic I have unearthed for myself 
the 1935 edition of the Encyclopedia 
Britannica the 
Tongas as two hundred and fifty-six 


gives the area of 
square miles, whereas in the encyclo 
peedia’s Book of the Year for 1949 
the figure ia given as two hundred 
and fifty From this I 
with confidence that the 
Faleon the order of six 
square miles.) But, after all, it is 
possi ble that some of the forty 
thousand five hundred and 
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fifty-eight inhabitants of the Tongas 
lived on Falcon, or had friends there, 
or played golf on it, and it cannot 
have been pleasant for Salote Tubou, 
Queen of the Tongas, to lose six two- 
hundred - and - fifty-sixths of her 
dominion—more than two per cent 
~—without a word of sympathy from 
the Government under whose pro- 
tection her people have now lived 
for half a century. 

Nor is Falcon Island an isolated 
example. In the very same year 
that we lost Falcon we lost Avocaire 
in the identical way. True, Avocaire 
is an elusive little island; indeed it 
appears to have been submerged at 
least once before, at the time when 
my atlas was being compiled, as it 
makes no appearance in its pages 
Elusive or not, however, there is no 
reason why we should take its sub- 
mersion so lightly. If fifteen thou- 
sand years ago the historians of the 
Mediterranean basin had told one 
another that they really weren't 
going to get excited about this 
business in Atlantis, the place was 
always in trouble somehow, last 
year it had been wolves and the year 
before the sea-god had turned the 
King’s daughter into a fish—if 
people had talked like that an im- 
portant and fascinating chapter of 
history would be missing even more 
completely than it is 

Civil Servants, no doubt keen to 
avoid any suspicion of carelessness 
with the Empire's territory, tell you 
blandly that these islands pop up 
and down quite often and there is 
nothing to worry about. If that is 
so the law of averages must provide 
that next time the 
Minister makes an announcement on 
this subject he will be able to say 
that one or two islands have arisen 
from out the azure main to renew 


responsible 


their allegiance to the flag 
Or at any rate it should do so 
B. A. Younes 


Infantile Delinquency 
Toddlers stole the show and carried 
off first and second prizes at the faney- 
during a children's 
party in Frant Memorial Hall.” 
Kent and Sussex Courier” 


competition 
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Newly retired something -or-other . 


THE RADIO DRAMATIST 


QOME time ago a young radio dramatist of my 
\ acquaintance came to me for advice. He had been 
studying my “telescoping” method, he said, and had 
decided to attempt a radio play based on a combination 
of The Anatomy of Melancholy and The Little Minister. 
How should he set about it! 

Now the telescoping method is by no means easy, 
(I well remember my early struggles with The Green Hat 
and Urn Burial.) 1 could see that the lad was burning 
to be at work, yet I feared that the thing would be too 
much for him, and that the attempt would end in 
discouragement and irritation. After some persuasion 
he agreed to abandon his design in favour of a short life 
of Burton. I advised him to consult his eneyclopaedia 
for material and promised to give him all the help I 
could. A few days later he brought me his opening 
dialogue, and gave me a rough outline of what he meant 
to do 

“ Living at the same time as Burton, more or less,” 


XXV 


he began, “were Jonson, Dekker, Ford, Massinger and 
James Ussher, Archbishop of Armagh 

“ By your ‘more or less,’"’ I suggested misehievously, 
“T infer that you hold no very high opinion of Burton's 
contemporaries 

“I find,” he went on, ignoring my little quip in his 
eagerness, “that Jonson frequented two taverns in 
the Falcon at Southwark and the Old Devil 


particular 
I propose to open my play at the Old 


at Temple Bar 
Devil. It was a hard-drinking age, and I think it not 
unreasonable to assume that sooner or later the law 
of averages would bring all my characters to this inn 
at the same time.” 

He thrust a few pages of foolseap towards me with 
a trembling hand. Glanecing at the first, I read 
“Ussher. Faith and bedad, Burton, it’s the death of 
me ye'll be at the latter end!” 

“Surely,” | protested, “you are giving us a rather 
boisterous archbishop?” 
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“The point is,” he explained, “that someone must 
poke fun at Burton's theories. Ussher would have an 
Irish accent, and he seemed a natural choice. Burton 
must first appear as the butt for the Archbishop's 
incessant clowning: in this way I bring out the full 
flavour of his eventual triumph.” 

“The principal difficulty which occurs to me,” I 
said, after some thought, “has to do with the time 
factor. I believe—and of course I may be wrong 
that it was not until 1641 that Ussher came to live in 
this country from Ireland. Now I am no stickler for 
accuracy in these matters, The dramatist who is for 
ever fretting over the possibility of error may end in 
never putting pen to paper at all. Nevertheless, we 
must face the fact that no joke could more properly 
be described as ill-timed than one aimed at Burton in 
1641, since by that time there was, if I may so put it, 
no target. And I am afraid,” I ended, feeling heartily 
sorry for him, I must admit, “that as far as Jonson, 
Dekker, Ford and Massinger were concerned, there was 
no audience either.” 

He made another attempt of course, but he had lost 
his confidence and bungled badly in his efforts to gather 
his characters in a natural way into Armagh Cathedral. 
In the end I said that I would myself work out an 
opening for the play, and that he could use it or not 
as he thought fit. 

The idea that the play should open at the Old Devil 
was of course by no means bad. I decided to retain it, 
but remembering what my young friend had overlooked, 
that Burton drank no wine, it seemed to me necessary 
to invent some explanation of his presence in the tavern. 
After a few words from the narrator | opened the play 
in this way: 

(Shouts, laughter, oaths and the clink of drinking 
reasels.) 

Jonson. On my first page | write plainly my name 
and address, and underneath | generally put “ Author 
of Every Man in his Humour.” 

Donne. Do you fasten the pages together ! 

Jonson. 1 do; and I so arrange my fastening and 
my margins that each page may be read without 
difficulty. (Sound of door opening.) But who's this? 

Burton. 1 beg your pardon for intruding, gentle 
men, but I am in urgent need of a wolf's liver. I 
wonder if 

Ford. What do you want with a wolf's liver! 

Burton. It is a sovereign remedy against melan- 
choly. I know of none better, unless it be bugloss 
And I would say to you, sir, that you should put aside 
the bottle and restore your health with nature's 
remedies. A ram's lungs applied to the fore part of the 
head 

(Shouts of derision and clink of drinking vessels.) 

Jonson. We will apply no ram's lungs at the 
bidding of a beardless boy! 

Narrator. But there was that in young Burton 
which would not be abashed by the ridicule of his 
fellows, and later in the evening——— 

Burton. 1 tell you, Donne, I know | am right! 
Fuliginous vapours in the skull-——— 


Donne. Yes, yes, Burton, I am on your side; but 
you ll have a hard fight, lad, a hard fight! 

Narrator, Anda hard fight it was! But Donne had 
taken a liking to the burly young student. He quietly 
threw his weight into the scale, and with the passing 
of the years 

Burton. Oil of nenuphar, rosewater, rose- vinegar, 
of each half an ounce, with as much virgin wax as a 
nut, anoint your temples with some of it 

A Voice. Vicar of St. Thomas! 

Burton. St. John's wort gathered on a Friday in 
the hour of Jupiter, sacks of henbane, hares’ cars 

A Second Voice. Anatomy of Melancholy 
published! 

Burton. Treacle in winter, unicorns’ horns, helle- 
bore, irrigation of the head with water-lilies, lettuce, 
violets —-— 

A Third Voice. Rector of Segrave! 

Narrator, Rector of Segrave! Let us renew our 
acquaintance with Burton in the quiet rectory garden, 
where, on a summer evening in 1632, we will find him 
busily planting out his mandrake cuttings 


It may be that my young friead found it difficult 
to admit another's success where he had failed: at any 
rate if I expected thanks for my trouble | was dis. 
appointed. He made a silly quibble about my allusion 
to Burton as “burly,” and pointed out that Jonson's 
taunt of “ beardleas boy” implied that Ford (nine years 
Burton's junior) was at the time too young for over- 
indulgence in wine to have done much damage 

[ made no attempt at expostulation. The work 
was its own reward, T. S. Warr 


“ Another new disease discovered—why can't they 
concentrate on useful things?” 
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THE OLD 
HEATHEN KING 


E was a jolly old heathen King 

And I was a Christian slave; 
He knew how to dance and he knew how to sing, 
But he didn't know how to behave 


I taught him French and I taught him Greek 
And I taught him the rule of three, 

And I showed him the proper way to speak 

To a lady such as me 


I taught him the use of forks and spoons 
And how to eat humble pie, 

And dressed him in sable pantaloons 

And a shirt with a sober tie. 


| stopped him from climbing on the roof 
With the son of the Grand Vizier, 

And I broke his bottles of over-proof 

And drained his barrels of beer. 


He isn't as gay as he was before, 
And the Court's as dull as a tomb, 
But at least he always opens the door 
When a lady goes out of the room 
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A LAMP SHINES 
BRIGHTLY 


Toe 


ATHER difficult to 
define, Toe H, not 
because it is in the 
least nebulous or 
negative, but be- 
cause it has taken 
such particular 
pains to remain a 
living movement, to 
avoid the rust that 
can eat away a too- 
fixed objective 
Last year its 
twenty-ninth 

Annual Report opened with this 
over-modest statement 

“Toe H is not a large or in- 
fluential body. It is still small, most 
conscious of its failings, ready to be 
reformed, seeking improvement. It 
minimizes what it does for men, to 
whom it whispers that the struggle 
for existence may be dull, but the 
struggle for existence of others is the 
happiest of all hobbies. Unpaid and 
unpretentious men and women, not 
only decent but (at times) amusing, 
are here on guard for God and for 
their neighbours, in some two 
thousand places Memory, Faith 
and Hope are strong in them.” 

This was signed, quite suffi- 
ciently, “Tubby.” 

The beginnings were simple. In 
1915 a soldiers’ club was opened in 
Poperinghe, that was to become in 
the best sense a Christian inn. Called 
Talbot House after Lieut. Gilbert 
Talbot, killed a few months earlier 
it was put in the charge of a young 
Church of England padre, Philip 
Clayton. He turned the loft into a 
chapel, using a carpenter's bench for 


ary! 


altar, and, having written over the 
door of his room “ All rank abandon, 
ye that enter here” (which still 
appears in the hall of every House of 
Toe H), so amply demonstrated how 
successfully religion and gaiety 
could share the same roof that very 
soon officers and men flocked to the 
club, finding much comfort in the 
warmth of their host's highly 
original personality. 

Talbot House at l’operinghe 
now belongs to Toe H, and is a place 
of happy pilgrimage and legend. 

After that war many of the 
Flanders men believed its spirit 
would be needed no less in peace, 
and with what was left of the 
communicants’ roll from the Poper- 
inghe chapel a meeting was called 
in London. The agenda, headed 
Operation Order No. 1, was char 
acteristic. It began: “The attack 
on the problem of re-opening Talbot 
House will be carried out by a 
Round Table conference, thirty in 
number, troops being drawn from 
Talbotousians, past, present, and to 
come. The attack will be covered by 
acreeping barrage of expert London 
ers. A section of Clerical Tanks will 
co-operate.” From that meeting the 
vanguard went quickly into action 
Since there was already a Talbot 
House Settlement in Southwark, 
initials were adopted, and trans- 
lated into the signaller’s Toc H. 
Fellowship and service were declared 
the two basic aims, and beyond that 
Toe H was to be undenominational, 
classless and open to all, whether 
ex-servicemen or not. From these 
ideals it has never swerved. How 
deeply they appealed was proved by 
the almost miraculous rapidity with 
which the movement, though short 
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of staff and money, spread through 
the country. In 1920 the first 
residential hostel, Mark I, was 
opened in London, and others soon 
followed. Branches sprang up, even 
in remote districts. Empire tours by 
Tubby Clayton took the infection, 
as he likes to call it, overseas. In 
1922 a Royal Charter was granted, 
and in the same year the Women’s 
Section that now flourishes started 
out. By 1939 there were over 
twenty Mark Houses, and fifteen 
hundred branches; and during the 


last war a great chain of Toc H 
clubs recaptured the spirit of 
Poperinghe on every British front 

It is much easier to understand 
the unique blend of idealism and 
common sense, of selflessness and 
practical optimism, that runs 
through everything to do with this 
extraordinary organization when 
you have met the man who has been, 
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and still is, its mainspring. Tubby 
Clayton is small, round, friendly, 
restless, impetuous, unselfeonscious, 
and a natural showman. His heart 
is as large as the outsize pipe and 
spectacles which seem part of him. 
He is a scholar who is also a man of 
action, with a sense of fun and of 
aciventure that melts obstacles like 
magic. In the first war he won an 
M.C., in the second he insisted on 
going abroad as a padre in an oil- 
tanker. He lives for Toe H, and for 
his parish of All Hallows. If I 
mention by name only him and 
Private Pettifer (his Flanders bat- 
man, nicknamed “The General” by 
the children of Poperinghe, and now 
the senior vice-President) out of 
many who kindly helped me with 
this article, it is because between 
them these two explain the funda- 
mentals of Toc H 

What exactly does it do? Well, 
the simple answer is, good works; 
but good works offered and accepted 
unconventionally in friendship and 
not in any dreary spirit of patron- 
age. It is a layman’s movement 


though the background of religion 
is solid and a padre is usually 
an active member of the branch. 
Any man from sixteen upwards 
can belong, after a period of pro- 
bation. If he wishes, he can live 
cheaply and well in one of the Mark 
Houses (which also accept non- 
members); but whether his branch 
is resident or not he will be expeeted 


to attend a weekly meeting at which 
some form of service will be allotted 
to him by an official called the Job- 
master, It may be library work in 
a sanatorium. It may be part of a 
collective effort such as that of a 
branch in Australia which brought 
in the harvest for a sick farmer. It 
may be almost anything. In addi- 
tion to the Jobmaster, each branch 
has a Pilot, a kind of elder states. 
man, these and the rest of the Com- 
mittee being elected by ballot. So 
far as possible the branches are left 
by Toe H H.Q. in London, and by 
the Area Organizers, to run their 
own affairs. Some have acquired 
houses, but I heard of one which 
meets in the waiting-room of a 
country station after the last train 
has gone. All are a complete cross 
section of class and occupation 
Nobody is called “Mr.” in Toe H 
It is a democracy without vurean- 
crats, a powerful antidote to the 
press-button mentality and the 
herd-movements of a mechanical 
age. But younger men are harder to 
attract than they were. Fifteen 
years ago Toc H had too many 
youngsters; now the reverse is the 
ease, Recruits are more easily 
found away from large centres, 
though a member from a colliery 
area told me of six healthy branches 
in which managers, trades-union 
leaders and miners meet in a har- 
mony that is reflected, as the 
National Coal Board admits, in 
record figures of production 

At the core of Toe H is a piece of 
symbolism as simple as it is moving, 
the Ceremony of Light. Each proven 
branch has a Lamp of Maintenance, 
lit at every unit meeting im 
a darkened club-room. In this 
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brief ritual Toc H dedicates itself 


afresh 

Once in the wake of Tubby 
Clayton you are swept far and wide 
Mr. Punch’s Artist and I looked in 
with him on a house, near his strong- 
hold by the Tower, in which young 
officers of the Merchant Navy are 
living while they work for their 
exams. This was an affiliated club, 
not strictly Toe H, but its weloome 
was unmistakable. We went on to a 
very cheerful supper at a Mark in 
Putney, and watched the rehearsal 
of a home-brewed play that cocked 
a shrewd snook across the Iron 
Curtain. And later, our score in cups 
of excellent tea mounting alarm- 
ingly, we finished up at a Mark about 
two and a half off-drives from the 
Oval. As alvrays seems to happen 
in Toe H, we found ourselves imme- 
distely accepted by delightful and 
spontaneous hosts who talked well 
on all manner of subjects. Some- 
boly once called it Everyman's 
Club, and this is not a bad desecrip- 
tion. Toe H has the rare secret of 
natural friendliness that is neither 
sentimental nor hearty The 
speritual values which are its essence 
are too real to be obtruded, and 
there is nothing unctuous in ite life. 

It is a great idea, that has 
marvellously been made to work 

Extc Krown 
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“I believe the glass bottom is to enable you to watch the television while drinking.” 


CERTAIN crampedness is one 
*3 of the disadvantages of the 
modern house, and in our own home 
the space problem once again 
cropped up when we foolishly 
bought a vegetable locker without 
measuring the kitchen first 

“It looked so much amaller in 
the shop,” said my wife apologetic- 
ally 

“It's long, but at least it's low,” 
1 said. “It would go ander the 
kitchen table.” 

We glanced at one another 
guiltily. Under the kitchen table is 
where Marcus, our St. Bernard 
spends his waking hour and his 
twenty-three sleeping ones. 

“He's too big for this little 
house,” said my wife. “He ought 
to have a kennel of his own outside.” 

We had agreed on that a 
hundred times. Now the vegetable 
locker forced our hands 

“I'll go straight out and get a 
kennel now,” I said 


MARCUS’S PREFAB 


At the ironmongers they tried 
to sell me what they called their 
OS. kennel, and did not believe me 
when I told them I had a more than 
O.S. dog. So I went to a yard that 
made portable sheds. This time I 
did not ask for a kennel; I asked for 
a coalshed 

They sold me a wooden shed the 
size of a small barn, partitioned off 
into two compartments—the smaller 
at the back for coal, the larger at 
the front for logs; or, in my case, 
for Marcus 

It was erected that afternoon, 
and we called Marcus out to inspect 
his new home. Marcus was in a bad 
temper because he couldn't get 
under the kitchen table on account 
of the vegetable locker, and he had 
had to take his rest in the drawing- 
room, where there was no pleasant 
amell of food to sweeten his slumbers. 
He waddied grumpily out, and, 
being two-thirds asleep as well as 
stupid, failed to notice his shed and 
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walked into it and bumped his head. 
I was pleased to see how well the 
timbers stood up to it. 

“Now he’s out here,” suggested 
my wife, “we'd better instal him 
We shall never get him out again 
to-day. 

We fetched rich foods anil 
baited the interior liberally. And 
Marcus, who was lying down wonder- 
ing why he hadn't got a headache 
he was too stupid to understand 
that a St. Bernard's head is com- 
pletely proof against headaches 
cheered up and actually rose of his 
own accord and gambolled inside 
When the shed had stopped rocking 
we shut the door on him as a tem- 
porary measure and left him to 
settle down. 

For the first few days he was 
perfectly happy there. He had the 
garden at his open door if he wanted 
exercise, which he didn’t, and there 
was this excellent, straw-upholstered 
shed in which a dog might rest 
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indefinitely without getting trodden 
on and grumbled at for being in the 
way. 

It was some little time before he 
began to feel the pangs of loneliness 
at nights. He then resolved to move 
back indoors. He came over at bed- 
time and sat on the veranda and 
pressed his the French 
windows, and tried his pathetic 
look on us. No animal in the world 
has such a pathetic look as a St 
Bernard. Hardening my heart, I 
escorted Marcus back to his shed, 
and after that we locked him in 
every night. I should never have 
believed it could be necessary to 
lock a St. Bernard in 

Marcus now determined to break 
out when we were asleep, appar- 
ently not taking into consideration 
the fact that when he had broken 
out of his house he still had to break 
into ours. He chose the softest part 
to break out through, which was the 
straw. He spent the whole of one 
night laboriously raking it into a 
corner. When I opened his door in 
the morning I found him staring in 
a baffled way at the floor, which he 
had not realized lay under the straw. 

After this effort he rested for a 
number of days. Then one night he 
began operations again. He planned 
to scratch and bite a passage through 
one of the walls, and with immense 
cunning he picked on the back wall, 
where his progress would be less 
obvious. | would not care to say 
how many nights he toiled at this, 
but the end came unexpectedly, and 
one morning I found him lying down 
in helpless indignation with a gaping 
rent in the partition and half a ton 


nose to 


of coal on his head. 

We got him out and brushed him 
clean, and mended the partition and 
put the coal back the other side. 
We guessed Marcus would be too 
disheartened to try another gaol- 
break, and we were right. Instead 
he experimented with the effeet of 
nocturnal! howling 

A St. Bernard is by nature a 
taciturn dog, and at first Marcus did 
not know how to howl. He made a 
peculiar mewing noise like a hungry 
kitten, and it wasn't till he had had 
a good deal of practice that we 
realized he was howling. Even then 
it had little nuisance-value, for 


Marcus found howling such exhaust- 
ing work that he always fell over, 
sound asleep, after a few minutes of 
it. If we had not known Marcus we 
should have been quite alarmed to 
hear his howling cut short by the 
thud of his falling body. 
Eventually, he gave up all 
attempts to regain his status as an 
indoors dog, and resigned himself 
to his cruel fate. My wife and I con. 
gratulated ourselves on our firmness. 
“He's a dear old dog,” said my 
wife, “ but it is a retief not to have 
him about the house. He's so big.” 
“He's much better off out 
there,” lL agreed. “ Healthier for him 
altogether.” 
“lam so glad we ‘ve broken him 
of being in the house 


a 


A few nights later there was a 
touch of frost. I had been out late, 
and my wife, I knew, would have 
gone to bed. As I came up the 
path I felt the frost, and I thought 
of Marcus 

He could sleep in my study. I 
could get up first in the morning 
and have him out in his shed again 


before my wife was down. She 
would never know. 
I tip-toed to his shed and 


opened the door softly. 

“Marcus, old boy!" I whispered 
to the dark bulk inside. “Come 
along, then—come indoors, poor 
old lad!” 

No response, I struck a match, 

I was talking to the vegetable 
locker 


a 


POEM BY A FLAT-DWELLER 


= others tell of deeds of dought 
Or hymn the praise of Love; 
I’m going to write a piece about 


McNut, the man above. 


McNut he is a mighty man, 
He weighs of stone a score. 

No carpet hath he, but a span 
Of loosely boarded floor. 


From creak to creak, by night and 
day, 
He boundeth like a yak; 
And there are those beneath who say 
He doth it in a sack 


He hath a cupboard big and wide, 
And ‘tis his merry whim 

To tip it over on its side 
Until it falls on him 


MeNut he laugheth like a hen, 
He cougheth like a snipe, 

He bringeth down the ceiling when 
He knocketh out his pipe. 


He playeth on his gramophone 
Four pieces: “On Your Toes,” 
“The Cornish Rhapsody,” “Alone,” 
And something no one knows 


He hath of friends a goodly throng, 
Huge men on roller-skates; 
Three times a week they come 
along 
To help him break his plates 


Such is MeNut. I write no word 
About his radio, 
Which sounds like any other heard 


ty anyone below. ANDE 
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AT THE PLAY 


The Purple Pig-Tree 
Man of the World (Lynic 
HAMMERSMITH) 


N any conscientious guide 
book to the inns of 
Europe, classified not for 
cooking but intrigue, the 
entry of The Purple Pig- 

would go thus: “Patriots 


Tree 


betrayed at all hours. Excellent 
sport in the gun-running season by 
arrangement with the management 
Stabbing-through-the-arras a spec- 
iality. Mock funerals 4 la carte. The 
famous climbing hysteria blooms all 


the year round.” There is no lack 
of liveliness in this corner of a Greek 
mountain town ravaged by war 
and a prey to archwologists. The 
proprietor is a leery villain with a 
sinister tenderness for canaries, the 
telephone-girl a multilingual aristo- 
erat whose deep sense of her 
own tragedy does not prevent her 
from spiking others’ marriages; the 
village coffin-maker, full of dark 
revenge but yet not quite so full of 
it as his crazy son, has a priceless 
statue for surreptitious export. And 
the military lurk, with pencils 


AN 
hate 


(Man of the World 


Traitor 
Ma. Roora Livesey 
Dencan Lewis 


George Bernard 
Guard— Mar 
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(The Purple Pig-Tree 


Interrogator 


Jacques Breval——Mua. Jack Hawkins ; 


Colonel Coumbaras—Ma. Antony 


The Countess—-Mias Manoaner Rawtinos 


sharp as their questions. A charm. 
ing French sea-captain, dropping in 
for some fun, is more than sufficient 
to ignite so much human explosive 
The village doctor can scarcely 
stitch fast enough to keep pace 
with the wounds 

Mr. Geonoe has given his 
play the glossy quality of a well- 
mixed story for a magazine, and it 
makes correspondingly little demand 
on the emotions. But its slick skim- 
ming of the surface is not without a 
kind of brisk wit, and there is colour 
in the acting. I don't think Miss 
Marnoarer Raw ines is altogether 
happy at the switchboard, but no 
one can suggest frozen fires more 
sombrely Mr. Jack Hawkins 
seems born to be the Frenchman, 
and Miss VaLerte Warre shines as 
an American girl taking hard knocks 
with a smile. An outstandingly 
good set by Mr. Eowarp DeLaney 
seems to be flooded with sun and 
garlic. 


I start, I confess, with a bias 
against Napoleonic captains of in- 
dustry who consider international 
financiers to be the natural nobles 
of the earth; and nething about Mr 
C. E. Wesper's Man of the World 
makes me sink any part of this bias. 
Nor am I taken in for a moment by 
the claim of this booming simpleton 
to be doing good while he is ruth- 
lessly moulding mankind to fit his 
adolescent dreams. More interesting, 
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however, is Mr. Wenser's appa- 
rent belief in the creature. He 
tells the story of his two mar. 
riages, his cosmic struggles, his 
imprisonment as a traitor and his 
transfer to an asylum as if Bernard 
were in truth a colossus. This I find 
tedious, and not leas so because of 
Mr. Wesper’s habit of darting 
about in time, which adds con- 
fusion where it is already piling up 
on a cumbrous multiple set. And 
yet his play has warmth and 
imagination to a degree suggesting 
that if only he would begin at the 
beginning, and discard tricks, some- 
thing good might come out of him. 

His stupendous windbag is given 
a certain authority by Mr. Rocrr 
Livesey, and sometimes a sort of 
bewildered pathos; it would be 
difficult to do more. There is a 
beautiful performance, all too brief, 
by Miss Ursuia Jeans, and as the 
elderly secretary who loves Bernard 
Miss Wynne CLaRK wonderfully 
echoes middle Europe. Such an 
imbroglio isn’t a fair test of a young 
producer. Mr. Kew Tynan, down 
from Oxford with a reputation, 
must please show us some more. 

Eric Keown 

Recommended 

Rive Rounp tae Moon—Globe 
Fascinating production of Fry's trans 
lation of Anouith. 

Currron — Westminater — 
Flora Robson superb in good family 
drama 


FLowers ror tae Livine —Duchess 
—Kathieen Harrison in the slums. 
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UR national troubadours, the 

Covent Garden Opera Company 
of about two hundred souls, aceom- 
panied by a train-load of scenery 
and ancillary properties, have left 
London to give the citizens of Liver- 
pool, Manchester, Birmingham and 
Edinburgh a taste of their quality 
in eight operas from the current 
repertoire—The Magic Flute, Aida, 
Traviata, Figaro, Lohengrin, Madam 
Butterfly, Peter Grimes and The 
Olympians. The interest of their 
visits for the inhabitants of these 
cities will doubtless be heightened 
by the knowledge that they have 
cost the Exchequer £145,000 in the 
past year, or jd. for every man, 
woman and child in Britain. Coming 
on top of food subsidies and 
Government largesse in the matter 
of wigs and false teeth this is an 
awesome thought 

On the whole, however, once 
you have recovered from the initial 
shock, it is well worth while to buy 
a ticket in order to see what they 
have done with the }d. extorted 
from you willy-nilly. It isn't all 
uniformly good, of course, but things 
are not necessarily perfect, even when 
subsidized On the other hand, 
neither is the picture all black. The 
older war-horses in the repertoire 


AT THE OPERA 


Covent Garden on Tour 


receive a feed of oats from time to 
time in the shape of distinguished 
guest artiats to revive the principal 
roles, and no one can say that recent 
new productions have been without 
interest 
The best of the new productions, 
and the one most deserving of a 
handsome share of farthings, was 
undoubtedly Lohengrin, and this 
can be confidently recommended to 
the North. The production is by 
Orro Erxnarpt, who knows the 
seore thoroughly and misses none of 
the points in it, while from the 
musical point of view it reaches a 
high level. The last performance of 
Lohengrin in London was quite out- 
standing; and not often do we hear 
anything more unearthly beautiful 
than the music of the vision of the 
Grail as it floated up into the 
darkened theatre and hung in the 
vibrant silence of a crowded house 
Syivia Fiswer’s Blea is perhaps 
little stiff; none the less she sings 
nobly and convinces one of the 
reality of Elsa's mystic visions 
Franz is a fine 
heroic tenor, whose Lohengrin is 
satisfying both to the ear and the 
eye, while the singing and acting of 
Rostra Ratspeck as Ortrud and 
Tom as T'elramund make 
for a well-balanced performance. 
Madam Butterfly, the last new 
production, is also going North 
For us it was a disappointment 
EvrsaneTa SCHWARZKOPF was an 
accomplished, rusée Butterfly hope- 
lessly at odds with help- 
leas, trusting heroine, and gave the 
impression of being well able to take 
care of herself. Froonro- 
vitor devised for this production a 
Japanese house like a moth’s wing, 
a garden full of white cherry 
blossoms,.and the dinkiest little hat 
for Butterfly to wear for her wedding 
to Pinkerton (a role in which 
Kennetu N&aTE is most engaging) 
It was the prettiest setting imagin- 
able. But—and this is the acid test 
we do like to have a good ery 
over Madam Butterfly. We like to 
take home at least two damp 
hankies. Miss Scuwarzkorr did 
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not make us shed a single tear. Our 
evening was a failure 
If the season is reviewed as 

a whole, there is one section of the 
company that stands out as being 
eminently farthing - worthy—-the 
chorus This cohort of seventy 
stalwarts officered by Dovotas 
Rossow is always officient, well- 
rehearsed and on the spot. Whether 
they are East Anglian fisher-folk, 
Parisians of the Third Empire, 
Egyptians, Sevillans or priests of 
Isis it isallone. With the orchestra 
it is otherwise. They are tempera- 
mental folk Sometimes, as in 
Lohengrin, they play like angels, and 
sometimes like inhabitants of quite 
another place. Still, they deserve a 
farthing or two. We will not strain 
at gnats 

_ Neither will we swallow camels 
We would cut off all supplics to the 
partnership that produced Salome 

the Gorgonzola landscape, the 
skeletal umbrellas, the Punch-and. 
Judy costumes. Luckily the rugged 
North is to be spared these 


Highly Recommended 

La Traviata (Sadler's Wells). A 
new and delightful production by 
Joan Cross with designs by 
Cuarrece and a Violeta of 


real charm in Maksonie Sutnes 


ik 
Lohengrin” “Madam Butterfly” 
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Wednesday, March Ist 

When the Prime Minister skipped 
nimbly into his seat, his supporters, 
squeezed uncom. 
fortably into the 
benches behind 
him, rose and cheered lustily. A 
moment later, Mr. 
walked, with slow and dignified 
tread, to his seat, and his followers, 
crowded into the benches behind 
him, rose and cheered lustily 

So far, all very normal—even if 
it was a little startling at first to see 
all the benches on the Opposition 
side full of Opposition M.P.s, and 
without the last Parliament's usual 
quota of Displaced Persons from the 
Government benches. Everybody 
in this newly-elected House of 
Commons went on talking, exchang.- 
ing experiences at the poll, con- 
gratulating on big votes, explaining 


Heth Houses | 
Vageantry Rules 


away small ones 

It was not perhaps surprising, 
in view of their tiny majority, if 
Ministers wore a chastened, but 
not depressed, look. Nor waa it 
astonishing that the Conservatives 
to a (and woman), looked 
pleased, for they had many recruits 

Fiercest limelight was on Mr 
Mavrice Wenn, newly-appointed 
Minister of Food, quick - 
changes from capacity to 
another in the Palace of West. 
minster, have dazzled onlookers 
Not so many years ago he was there 
as a Party official. Then he bobbed 
up in the Press Gallery and the 
Lobby as a leading journalist—and 
one of Parliament's Home Guard 
Then—hey presto!—he was on the 
Floor of the House—and Chairman 
of the Government M.P.s And 
now—there he sat on the Treasury 
Bench, a Cabinet Minister, a Right 
Honourable Gentleman, and the 
holder of the most-discussed job 
in the Government Crowds of 
political foes rushed to congratulate 
the popular young Minister 

Mr. Ricwarp Strokes, who used 
to enliven the 
previous Parliaments 


man 


whose 


one 


pro eedings in 


as a 


IMPRESSIONS 
OF 
PARLIAMENT 


has become Minister of Works, with 
the long periods of silence that 
involves. And Mr. Bevan 
Well, he stays at the Ministry of 
Health, ready, so it was said, for 
battles to come. 

Suddenly, Brigadier Sir Caarces 
Howarp, the Serjeant-at-Arms, 
stepped alertly from his seat, sword. 
hilt in hand, and slammed the door 
with petulant violence, right in the 
face of General Sir Baran Horrocgs, 
Gentleman Usher of the Black Rod, 
who had come from their Lordships’ 
House with a message. Just as the 


Impressions of Parliamentarians 


Lord Watkden 
(Captain, Yeomen of the Guard) 


newcomers to the House had decided 
that this piece of insubordination on 
the part of the Brigadier called for 
the immediate attention of the new 
Minister of Defence, Mr. EManven 
SHINWELL, Sir Brian rapped sharply 
on the door and was admitted 

He announced firmly that the 
Commons were wanted in the Lords, 
to hear a message from the Krve, 
and off they all trooped. 

In the Lords, Lord Jowrrr, the 
Lord Chancellor, announced that 
the Kiva wished the Commons to 
elect a Speaker—and back they all 
went again 

The moment they were settled 
down, Sir Freperic (Eric) Mer. 
CALPE, the Clerk of the House, rose 
and pointed to Mr. Davin Kirx- 
wooD That popular Member 
(newly back, to everybody's de- 
light, from a long illness) proposed 
that Colonel Dovetas 
Brown be elected Speaker. It was 
a little gem of a speech—just long 
enough, just bright enough, just 
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serious enough, just sentimental 
enough. 

The proposal was seconded by 
Sir Cuartes MacAnprew, from 
the other side of the House, and then 
Colonel Ciirroy Brows, following 
ancient tradition, “humbly sub- 
mitted himself to the will of the 
House.” There was no doubt about 
the will of the House, and his 
proposer and seconder advanced 
menacingly on the gallant Colonel, 
grasped him firmly by the arms and 
jerked him to his feet. The Colonel 
raised his clenched fist challengingly, 
but was borne, resisting (but not foo 
strongly), to the Chair. There, he 
ceased to struggle and thanked the 
House for the honour they had done 
him. 

Messrs. ATTLEER, CHURCHILL and 
Cuement Davies offered their res- 
pectful congratulations. 


Thursday, March 2nd 

Scarcely had the Speaker-elect, 

in bobbed wig, settled into his Chair 

when Black Rod 
—-; banged on the 

door again, sum- 
moning the Commons to hear, in the 
House of Lords, an announcement 
of the Krye’s approval of his 
appointment. 

When this was read out Mr. 
Speaker promptly claimed the con- 
tinuance of the ancient and un. 
doubted rights and privileges of the 
Commons—a claim which His 
Majesty seemed to have foreseen 
for he had provided the Lord Chan- 
cellor with a written reply, to the 
effect that he gladly granted all the 
rights and privileges sought. 

Mr. Speaker bowed and went 
back to the Commons, changed 
swiftly into his robe and long wig, 
and took the Oath. 

Then, with Government and 
Opposition leaders coming first, 
began the long and soporific process 
of swearing in all the Members, two 
or three at a time. The Lull, it 
may be, before the Storm. Or, on 
the other hand, perhaps not. 
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“ The Grand Hotel regrets it's already The Royal is sorry it can't offer any The Imperial hasn't a = room 
fully booked up—so that isn’t any accommodation—so that isn't any good... vacant—so that isn’t any | 


feed... 


NO SMOKE WITHOUT FIRE 


POLLO reined his horses in 
upon their Westward run: 


the Eastern counties lay behind, 


the Essex flats were dun; 


but every pane of glass was blind 
in Kew and Kensington 

from gazing on the trappings 

of the horses of the sun. 


The Majestic bas got no rooms what- 
Before, there stretched the road to Bath, ever—so that isn’t any good... : 


beyond, the Western seas; 


Apollo laid his lyre aside 


and took a moment's ease 


blue grew the shadows on the Weald, 


and timeless, tranced stayed church and field, 


towns, towers and English trees: 


beyond, beyond the weary god 


the broad Atlantic's path 


o'er which his horses, fire-shod, 


ten times a million times had trod. 


The Metropole just says ‘ full'’—so 
There floated over Notting Hill et ay aed. 


a single cloud-cigar, 


and, curbing in his horses still 


and leaning from his car, 


aloud upon the echoless air 


Apollo, smiling, spoke: 


“A muse is only a muse,” 


he said, 


“but a good cigar is a smoke.” 


He struck a Vulcan match upon 


the offside golden tyre, 
and laughed, and shook the reins again, and the Palace will be delighted to 
reserve for us whatever accommodation 
we may desire, and assures us of ewery 
possible attention to our comfort-——so 
and set the Thames on fire. R. C. Sentrvew that can't possibly be any good either. 
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and, stooping for his lyre, 


he tossed the burning match from Heaven 
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THE TONGUE THAT SHAKESPEARE SPAKE 


y bred Times reports that boys of 
sixteen to twenty are no longer 
reading Robinson Crusoe I can 
report from my observation 
that bus passengers are no longer 
reading Functions of a Complex 
Variable with Applications 

At least not on the top deck. I 
don't know about downstairs pas- 
sengers; fares with great danes are 
net allowed downstairs. Down 
stairs passengers may still be reading 
it by the score. On top its popularity 
has slumped to nil. 

He was a amall eager man with 
a birdlike eye. I had never seen him 
on my bus before. He looked a little 
lost. His suit needed home care, 
and he counted out the three half- 
pennies for his fare with either 
difficulty or reluctance or with both 
Then he started reading a book. It 
had one of those titles that stay 
with one for life. 


Simple variables may be com. 
mon enough on top of a bus, or 
complex constants. But to plunge 
into a subject which is both com. 
plex and variable while travelling 
at high speed down Kensington 
Church Street in a public convey- 
ance struck me as unusual. 

I thought a lot about the matter 
I asked myself whether a complex 
variable had organs as well as 
functions and whether it had a 
central nervous system. Was it a 


psychological condition or one of 


those things that meteorologists say 
hover over the Shetlands? Or did 
the man earn his meagre living by 
applying complex variables to what- 
ever one applies complex variables 
to? 

He continued to lavish his three 
halfpennies daily on the bus-fare 
and made progress with the book. 
Not very fast. Three pages forward, 


one page back each ride. Net gain, 
two pages per day 

One morning he didn't appear 
I concluded that he had found a 
better investment for his three half. 
pennies in future or that he had 
stayed in bed because his suit had 
lost its final button. Or perhaps he 
had struck oil with his complex 
variables and now had his own 
Rolls Royce 

I needn't have worried. He re- 
appeared after a week reading quite 
a different book, looking more a 
match for the world. I regarded him 
as a long-lost friend and spoke to 
him for the first time. I inquired 
kindly after his complex variables 
He seemed surprised. “They are 
nothing to me,” he replied with a 
complex variable foreign accent, 
“T buy that book to learn English 
I finish it. Now [ read Robinson 
Crusoe.” 


“Eb —I maun get the cave spring-cleanit.” 
276 
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Some Autobiographies 

HE well-balanced man, that ideal of the 
7 | educationist, is a valuable citizen and 
[ ' friend; but it is the unsymmetrical and 


(= narrow who win those glittering prizes by 
v3 2%) which the successful recognize one another. 


It is surprising how much of life the topliner 
manages to ignore. 

Mr. Neville Cardus scarcely notices the last forty 
years, including the two wars. His Second Innings is a 
loosely organized collection of memories of enjoyable 
moments in his past. Old cricketers, long forgotten 
concerts, books read in youth, Manchester as dis- 
covered in childhood are not only recaptured for present 
savouring but given priority of esteem merely because 
of their remoteness. At times his genuine gift for put- 
ting appreciation into words is marred by a softness 
and sentimentality which seem connected with his 
curious delusion that he is an old, old man. In his 
previous book he said that he was past middle age at 
fifty-two, and now, though still in the prime of life, he 
enwraps himself in an artificial senility which is comic 
and rather repulsive. 

M. Maurice Chevalier is aware of nothing outside 
his job. His lack of political sense got him into un- 
deserved trouble during the war. His life story, The 
Man in the Straw Hat, is full of interesting detail about 
the steps by which French music-hall artists rise to 
stardom. It is frank on morals and money and avoids 
the trivial chatter about celebrities which fills so many 
theatrical autobiographies. M. Chevalier has been 
driven in his career by two motives: to avoid falling 
back into the hardships of the slums where he grew up, 
and to earn the expert approval of colleagues whose 
work he admires. He shows very little interest in 
people and does not seem observant, so that it is odd 
he should be such a good actor. It is also odd that 
judging by this book, he does not realize what a good 
actor he is. All his discussion of his work concentrates 
on the low comedian side 

Miss Jane Gordon happily ignores most of the 
intellectual and esthetic developments of her own life- 
time. She has lived through an interesting period 
and it has made no impression on her. Only where it 
has had something in common with earlier periods has 
it affected her. This means, of course, that she has 
not ignored the basic themes of home, war and sickness 
but that she has missed a good deal which only her own 
period could provide. Her Married to Charles looks a 
preposterous book at first sight, but it has a cumulative 
charm. Most of the accounts of domestic trifles— 
evacuating parents in war-time, visiting smart night 
clubs, and very ordinary conversations with very 
ordinary friends—are not really worth preserving. 
They are suitable for casual letters to friends, not for 
solemn publication; yet this gives them a historical 
interest. Small beer about the ‘thirties and ‘forties is 
just as interesting as small beer about earlier times, 
provided it is recognized for what it is. Through the 
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eyes of Mr. Charles Graves’ wife, herself a leading 
women's journalist, we see the West End of London 
during the rise of Hitler and then during the blitz. We 
follow the effort of maintaining a comfortable home, 
running a skilled and well-remunerated job and at the 
same time nursing children and, later, blitz casualties. 
We see a life which is possibly philistine but is certainly 
honourable. It is at least unusual to combine intense 
devotion to the world of the smart gossip-writer with 
equal devotion to a hospital. 

Private Army by Lieutenant-Colonel Viadimir 
Peniakofl —better known as “ Popski a description 
of intelligence and demolition work behind the enemy 
lines in the desert and Italy. It is very exciting and 
entertaining, the quirks of the author's character 
enlivening the account of his remarkable adventures 
His frankly expressed dislikes, especially of the Guards 
and the French, his interest in his own psychology, his 
gifts for narrative and his panache make the book an 
obvious best-seller and a probable classic. His achieve- 
ment in running a kind of private war of his own 
against a good deal of opposition on his own side 
depended on the power of excluding everything from 
his mind except the operations of his troop. He 
describes with puzzled honesty how everything 
gradually faded away except the job—family, the war 
as a whole, the eventual peace. R. G. G. Paice 


Another Short Bates 
In “The Cruise of the Breadwinner” Mr. H. E. 
Bates used the short novel form so surely that there 
was no reason to question its length; the story was 
satisfactorily complete, and he seemed to have said 
everything necessary to swell its drama. The brevity of 
Dear Life ia more apparent. An intensely concentrated 
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account of a girl's introduction to violent and 
callous crime, it remains a fragment, full of tragic 
implications which the author's swift impressions must 
leave partly unresolved. But as the basis of a drably 
exciting film that would be half a social documentary 
no director could ask for a more evocative synopsis 
Mr. Bates is extremely skilled in the capture of precise 
emotional states through the lean and rapid recital of 
action. Not for him the expository pause: the reader 
takes in character and feeling and colour in a single 
economical draught as he is swept urgently along by 
the drive of the narrative. This plunge into the under- 
world shows Mr. Bates still compassionate, but at his 
grimimest. £.0.D.K 


Seven Days’ Plain Speaking 

Mr. E. R. Stettinius, former American Secretary 
of State, sat at the President's right hand through the 
protracted discussions and even longer dinners of the 
1945 Crimea Conference. He tells the story in Roosevelt 
and the Ruasians, a record designed to clear himself, and 
incidentally his chief, of the charge of having given 
away his country's interests across the table. He has 
no difficulty in showing that it was rather Uncle Joe 
than his very good friends Winston and Franklin who 
made comradely concessions—concessions that, could 
they have materialized in action, might have gone far 
to smooth the way to European peace. There is a 
curious suggestion in these pages, which tell of some 
thing near to frank disclosure of mutual suspicions, 
that after all Stalin may not be quite master in his 
own “Politburo.” Behind him there may be something 
or somebody that he fears, even less favourably 
disposed towards Western civilization c.cP 
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Derbyshire Retrospect 

Although its handling is fictitious the outlook of 
Changing Valicy is largely ethnological. Its theme is 
a Derbyshire village reconstructed with more science 
than imagination; and you are warned at the outset 
that the community as established in 1880 have their 
origins in the post-glacial period. Given this angle, 
there is little amiss and much to admire in Mr. Crichton 
Porteous's knowledgeable handling of their habits. 
His squires and farmers concentrate on prestige and 
cash. His young people are identified by equally power- 
ful appetites, whose gratification on the tops of hay- 
stacks is only one of many bizarre local customs. A 
railway and even more disruptive forms of transport 
have their local repercussions. The first war shuffles 
the village pack and starts a new game. Only when 


Farmer Bellot applies to Squire Kirk for the site of a 
Methodist chapel, is Mossdych credited—by implica- 
tion 
fired a pyre that still awaits its spark. 


with a soul. Yet a touch of Wesley might have 


A Piece of Land Covered by Water 

Roll Back the Sea, by A. Den Doolaard, translated 
by Barrows Mussey, is a 412-page novel about the 
flooding of Walcheren in 1944 and the later reclaiming 
of that Dutch island, and it is also the story of men's 
love and pride in their own skill and the tale of a 
mighty battle against the sea. There is paragraph 
after paragraph of detailed technical description, 
written so excitingly that the reader is compelled 
to rush through the pages. There are small, perfect 
word pictures of the despair of men and beasts. 
There are swiftly-drawn characters, and there is 
the peaceful triumphing conclusion at the end of the 
race against time and tides. The most startling thing 
about this wonderful book is the way the author clarifies 
facts and makes the ordinary reader (to whom the 
theme might be easily as dull as dike water) appreciate 
the magic of the engineer. B.E.B 


Books Reviewed Above 
Second Innings. Neville Cardus. 
The Man in the Straw Hat. Maurice Chevalier 
12/6) 
Married to Charles. Jane Gordon. (Heinemann, 15/-). 
Private Army. Viadimir Peniakoff (“Popeki"). (Cape, 15). 
Dear Life. H. EB. Bates. (Michael Joseph 7/6) 
Roosevelt and the Russians. E.R. Stettinius. (Cape, 16/-). 
Changing Valley. Crichton Porteous. (Michael Joseph, 
12/6). 
Roll Back the Sea. A. Den Doolaard. (Heinemann, 15/-). 


(Collina, 126). 
(Odhama, 


Other Recommended Books 

The Feast. Margaret Kennely. (Cassell, 9/6) Unobtrn 
sively mora! tale: of the people at a Cornish hotel, precisely the 
seven that most readers would have chosen for death are killed 
in an accident. Well written, ingeniously constructed, highly 
entertaining 

Food. André Simon. (Burke, 15/-) Handsomely-produced, 
entertaining anthology in “The Pleasures of Life Series,” very 
easy to read. Sixteen full-page plates, eight in colour, recall 
the great days of cating 

The Miraculous Barber. Marcel Aymé. (Bodley Head, 
96) Satirical novel about Paris in 1936; characters acidly 
observed, relationships complicated and irregular. Wit survives 
in the translation (Erie Sutton) of a book only superficially 
unedifying 
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UNCONSCIONABLE TIME 
A- DIALLING 


T takes a very irritating man to 

do four irritating things simul- 
taneously. For instance, Hackle. 
He bounced into my office at ten 
minutes to twelve on Saturday 
morning, put his wet hat down in 
my out-basket, whistled the “Harry 
Lime Theme” and demanded that I 
should find him an actress's phone 
number. Like a fool, I said I would 
ring up Freddie Lodestar and ask 
him; it is a weakness of mine that 
I cannot resist the temptation to 
impress people like Hackle 

“So you know Lodestar’s 
nomber,” said Hackle, not im- 
pressed at all (five irritating things). 
Lodestar is one of the eminent who 
have risen above having their names 
in the directory 

“I know someone who does,” I 
said, and dialled stylishly with the 
end of my ball-point, easing myself 
subtly into my telephone personal. 
ity—half Children’s Hour ancle, 
half Foreign Office executive. “Ah,” 
I said, “PLAngent 9322? Is Mr. 
Channel! 

“East London Brick,” said some 
ass, paused a second and hung up. 

“Not there, eh?” said Hackle, 
helping himself to my cigarettes and 
matches 

I did not reply but dialled again. 

at I said presently, 
“PLAngent 0322? Is Mr. Channel] 
there?” 

“Oh, no,” said a feminine voice, 
fading and breathy as if speaking 
through a raffia mat. “He left a 
year last November.” 

“IT see,” I said with tolerance. 

“Just a minute. I think I can 

” The voice faded right out and 
I heard the old-fashioned receiver 
banging on ite string. 

“Washout, eh?” said Hackle 
He began walking about with his 
hands in his pockets, whistling “All 
Alone by the Telephone” through 
his teeth. After some time I heard a 
scuffling at the other end. 

“Ves! I said “Yes?” 

“I thought I could smell some- 
thing boiling over,” said the woman. 
I suppose I must have forced a 
sympathetic snort, because Hackle 
asked me what the joke was. 


“We're waiting till it’s all in colour, four times the screen, 
quarter the price, and programmes all day long.” 


‘My husband knows it,” she 
said 

“Knows what?” 

“Mr. Channell’s number.” 

“Splendid.” 

“Only he's not here. Otherwise 
he'd tell you. People often ring up, 
and of course he tells them.” 

“Jolly good,” 1 said. I don't 
know why I said that. “But 
naturally if he isn't there-——?" 

“Then they have to ring my 
husband's office. Captain Chicory.” 
She gave me the Whitehall number 
on her dying breath 

“Drawn a blank, eh!" said 
Hackle. I ignored him 

The conversation with Captain 
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Chicory, if that could possibly have 
been his name (he announced him- 
self as “A. Y. 4(6). D.”), was diffi. 
cult. My own end was now rather 
involved, but once the gallant 
Captain had the facts clear he was 
eager to tell me all about his early 
married life in two rooms off the 
Vauxhall Bridge Road; it was his 
way of leading up to an elaborately 
detailed account of how he had come 
to take Channell’s flat, after which 
he invited my comments, my advice 
even, on the terms of his lease. At 
last (“Reading aloud to you from 
K.R..s, is he?” said Hackle) he said 
that he might give me a line on 
Channel), providing that his (the 
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Captain's) 1948 diary was still at the 
back of his drawer in the next room. 
It was. Right at the back. After 
some minutes I was in possession of 
Channell’s business number, and 
we parted with many expressions of 
eordiality on both sides 

Hackle had now gone out, 
leaving a cigarette to expire acridly 
on the edge of my bookshelf. The 
FRAngible number burr - burred 
twenty-eight times before a pert 
girl, obviously brought back from 
halfway down the stairs, said 
“Wragge, Wisefoot and Channel! at 
your service, good morning.” 

“Mr. Channell, please,” 1 said 
with charm 

“Don't come in Saturdays, and 
if he did he'd have gone this time 
of day.” 

“Thank you,” I said with 
measured irony. “Might I have his 
home number?" I could tell that I 
had forestalled a metallic click by a 
aplit second 

“In the book,” said the girl, and 
there was a metallic click. 

Hackle, now returned full of 
coffee and inane comments, breathed 
down my neck. I told him, as we 
pered over columns of Chanels, 
Chanellsa, Channels and Channells, 
that I had heard Channell addressed 
as Beppo by his intimates. He at 
once put a finger on “Channell, 


B.P.O0.” and said “Why didn’t you 
look him up before. instead of 
wasting my time?” 

I dialled the number grimly. A 
girl said in a giggly voice “Oh, you 
mean Beppo. Always makes me 
laugh — Beppo.” 

“Is he there?” I said, 

“Oh, My dad and him 
changed numbers, didn’t you know ? 
It was all to do with the Post Office.” 
She gurgled like a draining washing 
machine. “So when my dad - 

I got her dad's old number at 
last. It seemed to give her rich 
amusement Hackle, reading a 
private letter of mine with raised 
eyebrows, said “Why all the funny 
faces?” 

When finally I heard Channell’s 
voice I wasted no more time. It was 
the voice of a man taken away from 
an early and enjoyable lunch 

“What do you want Lodestar 
for?” he said 

“A friend of mine’—I looked 
at Hackle, now wandering round the 
room straightening calendars, and 
hoped I might be forgiven a black 
lie-—“a friend of mine wants to ring 
up Tina Brullage.” 

“Let him get on with it,” said 
Channell rudely 

“I thought Lodestar 
know her number.” 

“Very likely.” 


ho 


would 


PUNCH, March § 1950 


“ And that you would know his.” 

“I don't,” said Channell. 

“ Don’t hang up,” 1 said 

Hackle’s wanderings brought 
him to my elbow, which he patted 
playfully. “Getting warmer, old 
boy, old boy! he said, and whistled 
a bit of “ Ragtime Cowboy Joe.” 1 
suppose the panic in my voice had 
had some softening effect on Chan- 
nell. At any rate he now said “Oh, 
well, if it’s all that important. Look, 
I can put you on to a chap who 
knows the number of Freddie Lode 
star's ex-wife's new husband. Is 
that any good?” 

“Is it good?” I said. 
perfect! Hang on a minute.” 

“Got itt” said Hackle 
before time.” 

“Over to you,” I said, and 
pressing the receiver abruptly into 
his hand I took my hat and coat 
and left him 

It was just conceivable that he 
would still be there on Monday 
morning, but it was a chance I had 
to take J. B. Boornroyp 
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Women who know 
Marmite find themselves 
turning to it day after day, 
for sandwiches, soups, stews 
and all savoury dishes. 
There's so mach you can do 


Susan has a love of 
beauty but a need 
for economy. She 
adores ballet (from 
the gallery), Beethoven 
(on her radio) and 
blesses the economical] 
beauty of. . . 


with MARMITE—AND IT 
DOES SO MUCH FOR GOOD 
COOKING. 
v 


for better EVERY day 


Soid injars: 1 ot. loz. 402. 2)-- 802.33 - l6 or 59 


“Guess what! Mummy's 
bought some biscuits... 
Vitie and Price, 


Bourn-vita still costs only 1) = tin 
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CREPE de CHINE 
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RATTRAY'S 


We are Specialists — 


It is the sure, unhurried 
touch of craftemen that 
destines Olid Gowrie for 
the pipes of connoisseurs 
Prepared by hand in the 
BRASS SHEET METAL old fashioned way from the 


lor Acid pure Virginia leaf, this be- 


mign tobacco is conducive 


Indigestion | STAMPINGS, SPINNINGS AND to serenity of mind 


oe Those who have discovered 

Tablets, by effectively . . prompted to express their 
MACHINED HOT PRESSINGS ie it ba sucht 


correcting acidity, give 


i prompt relief from * ‘ 
indigestion. They are We are pleased to quote for large “h pe pepe ote to 
or small quantities and advise on 
flavoured; convenient to design for economical production. 

serve and prodmcts are w care- 


take whenever the need * fully guarded.” 


arises. 
ONLY from 


MILK OF MAGNESIA SAMUEL EATB « CHARLES 
TABLETS RATTRAY 
80 Tablets 1/3 — 75 Tablets 2/6 Established 1820 Tobacco Blender 
150 Tablets 4/6 LEOPOLD ST. + BIRMINGHAM ENGLAND 
Telephone: Victoria 2303 Telegrams Spinning Kham. for comple quarter ih tin, Pest Pree 


IN THE PRODUCTION OF 


pleasantly mint- 


st-Anown ; 
EMBROCATION 


f Enjoying universal favour : 
for a years. 
Elliman’s continues to 
grow in popularity, and is 
undoubtedly the World's 
best known Embrocation 
It has been used and 
trusted by generations of 
sufferers from RHEU- 
MATISM, LUMBAGO, 
SCIATICA, STIFFNESS 


‘The automatic pen. 


res: 
6333335 
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.--for busy people 


Biromatic is the world’s most 
convenient pen. The ballpoint is 
protected inside the pen case. Gentle 
pressure on the end stud brings the 
ballpoint to the ready; a further 
pressure retracts it imto the case. 


Refills can be fitted in a few seconds. 
Saves tune, saves efor —and the cow a8 @ Arte, 
famous Biro ballpoint writing gives RHODIUMPLATED 29/4 | 
you still more speed. REFILLS 1/10 HOW ABOUT enjoying lite even if you hue 
a stuffy head-cold? Stuffy? You needn't 
be! For instant breathing comfort, wherever 
- just reach ito your pocket of 
for your little Vick Inhaler 
TINY —but loaded full of volatile, nose- 
NATURE'S WAY and put the up « ick Inhaler ¢ ute 
h stufty nostri Inhale deeply 
eases Pain. Rubbing breath {—your nose 
ELLIMAN'S removes i head feel clear again! ‘T'ry it! 
| USE AS OFTEN AS NEEDED 
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One thing about Spring is the suddenness with 
which it seems to happen. Lambs, daffodils, other 
people's newly painted front doors—there they are, 


overnight as it were 


You, of course, can look and feel 
just as fresh and new. A pair of 
excellent quality flannels makes a good 
start, and you may well need a new sports coat. We have 
many fine examples of both. You will also find eports 
shirts for greeting the Spring in, and some excellent 
brogues to carry you into the sunshine 
Flannel Trousers from 98 6 Sports Coats from £7 
PRICES 
S m 316 Broguc moo9 


is just a part of the Austin cod service 


LONDON & PRINCIPAL CITIES LONDON TELEPHONE: REGENT 6789 
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sun-resisting & washproof 


SANDERSON 


INDECOLOR FABRICS 


You'll newer have to sav Tt was such pretty shade. when it was new.” The colours in Sanderson Indecolor Fabrics are there to 
stay, undimmed bw sunshine, wear or wash —as fresh and as delicate as when vou first saw then 


That's something to remember when you're furnishing a room 


—and have you seen the new ideas in SANDERSON WALLPAPERS? 


Warch 4 
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He’s handling 20,000 bricks a day! 


He's doing the work of seven men—seven * wheelers’ who 
used to carry the bricks from moulding sheds to kiln. He—and the sturdy electric truck 
he drives—have cut man-hours spent on the job to one-sixth, Have ended wasteful 
delays. Have speeded production and lowered its cost. It's happening in factories and 


works all over Britain, in light and heavy industries alike. Electric trucks, silent, speedy, 


fumeless, easy to drive and cheap to run, are taking over the jobs of handling, stack- 
ing, carrying, loading and unloading. Men and women are being freed for production 


work. Costs drop, where management turns to ‘electrics’: production figures rise ! 


For mechanical handling at lowest cost 


ELECTRIC TRUCKS POWERED BY 


BATTERIES 


ISSUED BY THE CHLORIDE ELECTRICAL STORAGE COMPANY LIMITED T7 KING STREET MANCHESTER 2 
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Angostura 


aromatic 


| 


We destve lo fi 
JEWELLERY 
SILVER 
COINS AND 

the soup (or cantaloup) MEDALS 
after the lamb (or pheasant) | SPINK & SON Ltd 


5-7 KING ST ST JAMESS, LONDON, SW! 
Teles? WHITEHMALL 5275 


1772 — 
When the waiter says Sir, will you have @ ? 5 


A DASH-OR-TWO Gla M 
MAKES A DELIGHTFUL 
DIFFERENCE . 


AROMATIC BITTERS 


ANGOSTURA GITTERS 
Or G. Siegert & Sens) LIMITED 
Port-of-Spain, Trinidad, 8.W 


after the sweet, when you're feeling replete 


and the outlook is fine and pleasant .. 


99 
At every stage, 


you say Cava sans dire” ( Anglice “Fear, bear™ 4 From youth to age. 
Of every creed, 

In every need. 
Charch Army helps them 


WA cach and all, 
MOIS 


Gifts will be gratefully acknowledged 

EUR by The Rev. E. Wilson Carhie, 
Honey-sweet . drink it neal P General Secretary, Church Army, 
; 55 Bryanston Street, London, W.1 


or He's a jolly cood fellow 


At your Wine Merchants 


& HALLGARTEN, LONDON CHURGY ARMY 


The World's 


Greatest 


Bookshop 


can assist you 


to keep your car or torres on the 
road continuously 
Electrical and Carburettor Service 


FOR. BOOKS « for ali Cars and Trucks, English and 


Stock of 3 é ate, 


posite Tate GOatlery 
The 


New & secondhand) \ al BURMA CHEROOTS 


tooks on ever \ Call 
Books on every Call of the East 


subject 
ee oer Trial box of 25 


Imported 
tigetls 


direct from 


CHARING CROSS ROAD native 


LONDON, W.C.>. 25 for 5/0 d. GREENS LTD 


We invite enqurrres for fine Sherry 


A PRODUCT OF AMALGAMATED TOBACCO CORPORATION LTD 
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the Triplex Model V Cooker because it gives 
a plentiful and constant hot-water supply and 
in addition is the ideal cooking stove for the 
family of medium size. Superbly designed, the 


Triplex is a handsome, free standing, continuous burning, we'll in- 
sulated cooker with a capacious high pressure boiler that gives a 


of high-grede Cream ond 
Block eneme! 
FUEL CONSUMPTION 
ical, leas then 36 ibs. per 24 hours 
HOT PLATES provide for fost bovling 
or 


THE OVEN copeciows ond hes con- 
cooled door hinges and @ thermometer 


AIR CONTROL cosy or pwlete 
THE BOILER « on 
pert of the cooker and can be 

connected to 40/50 
cylinder 


CONSTANT SUPPLY OF HOT WATER 


Please wortte for ated list 


TRIPLEX FOUNDRY LTD © CREAT BRIDCE, STAFF 
Our famous Triples Open fire grates ore still 


Telephone : Tipton 1293 


“DAD BOUGHT THAT CAR 


the year we bought our Slumberland !” 


Thousands who will buy 
Stumberiands this year have parents 
who bought Slumberlands when they 
first set up home 

A Slumberland /ests. That's what 
is so different about it. More so than 
ever with the non-uulity Sumber- 
lands you buy today and their 
new exclusive “Ortho-Flex”™ 
springing. The resilience goes deeper 


giumber, 


SETTER SLEEP IN SLUMBERLAND | | 


— 


THERE'S 


A UPETIME OF 


Every coil is working 

Atany shop where they are show- 
ing Slumberiands, feel for yoursell 
the new, deeper reulience of Ortho- 
Flex” springing. The first five years of 
all Slumberiands are cowered by 
guarantee. Look for the label 

Uf it ts necessary to wait a whale for a 
Slumberland remember pou re waiting for 
lifeteme of better sleep. 


land 


it's new and it's better 
than ever—the show where 
you see things first! 


You see more things at this most up- 
to-date of shows—from your ideal | 
home and garden to the latest inven- | Special Features 
tions to save you time and trouble. am, . walk round 
New furniture and fabrics. Food and } Se prin | 
cookery. Here you see new things | gew TEALAND MOUSE 
first—all under one roof! Bring the — look at a MODERN 
family—there are toys, games and LAUNDRY AT WORK. 
children’s clothes and furniture, too. | ‘See TWE GOLD COAST 

DAILY 9.30 a.m. — 9.350 p.m. 

| 


COMES TO GRITAIN — 
(Sundoyt scepted) 


GARDENS OF MUSIC & 
aomission 2/9 1/9 


MARCH 7—APRIL 1 _ 


| 
HOME 
= 


SHIELDED SAFETY" 
banishes all 


can ‘pop out’! 

At will. a flaming open fre is 
yours, at always The cout is @ 

tax free. and the EVERBURNE 
guarantee ensates sali Jaciion 


The leaflet will tell you more 
EVERBURNE Limived 
Dept KD). Harrogare Vorksture 


FOLDING CHAIR 
cn OY 


ELECTRIC 
CARRIAGE 


GREAT PORTLAND 


BATHROOM 
FURNITURE 


pete 


LIVERPOOL 5 


GOOD 
| ‘COOKI. VG 


Here is the perfect 
ombinat for the. 
t kitcher 
STREAMLINE 
with 


Inner glass \ 
minated in- 
Lem perature 
ven and t ne 
the most advanced 
yet produced. And Tue 
Electric which heats and 
stores the plates. keeps meals piping hot. and drics 
the washing-up. Also available on Dinner Waggon 


You can’t beat a 
BELLING CO. LTD., 
AND 


MAKERS OF ELECTRIC 


ENFIELD, MIDDLESEX 
COOKERS GBINCE 


Cleaner by far . . and wide 


One of the friendly links with home for many 
thousands living overseas is the familiar tin of Calvert's 
‘Tooth Powder—on sale to-day in almost every country 
ot the world 
For four generations users agree that Calvert's does its 
job of cleaning supremely well, and very pleasantly too, 


flavour. Have you ever tried 
You should, and let your 


TOOTH 


FLOOR CREAM 


in tins 1/6, 3,-, 5) and larger sizes 

at Grocers, Ironmongers, Stores, etc. 

£100 FREE INSURANCE 
AGAINST SLIPPING 


given with every tin 


thanks to a unique 
Calvert's Tooth Powder 
teeth show the difference 


_Calverts,, 


difficulty, for 


FURMOTO CHEMICAL Co. Led., 


name of peerest stockist 


1-3 Brixton Rd., Senden, 
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COFFEE’S 


Mind you, there are some 
so-called “coffees” at which a 
connoisseur would laugh —but, 
when it comes to being put in 
a good Awnour, there's 


‘FIFTH AVENUE’ 


The finest blend with all the 
goodness, freshness and aroma 
vacuum-sealed. 


NEWBALL & MASON LTD. 
NOTTINGHAM 


Only The PATENTED 


EVER HOT 


BUILT-IN 
Lip/ 


Built-in prevents burn: 
fingers ond breokeges. Polished Chromium-pleted 
covers ; pots of quelity porcelein. Needs mo cosy 
insulated bese. Obteineble os single pieces or 
complete services im vorious ettrective designs 
Al! parts everlable for replacements From al! good 
stores, shops, jewellers, otc 


Made by Perry Bevan & Co., Ltd, Aston, 8 mghom 
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WHAT makes Harpic such a joy to use is that it works 
overnight! And works quickly and thoroughly, too. 
Just sprinkle a little Harpic into the lavatory bow! last 
thing at night. In the morning, flush. Hey presto! The 
job's done ! 

Harpic sweeps right round that hidden S-bend at the 
back. Cleans . . . disinfects . . . deodorizes. Leaves the 
whole bow! glistening white! 


H ARPI C MADE SPECIALLY FOR 
LAVATORY CLEANING 


Rach tt ond Sens Hull end 


Just say the word ‘ Walks’ and he’s off’ 


Dinner — and is he ready for i! 


One Bob Martin's once a day 
will help to give your dog a rich 
blood supply, healthy bones 


domesticated dog, and are 


necessary to keep him really 
fit and well 

Bob Martin's Condition 
Powder Tablets are sold in 
two sizes of carton at 6d. and 


BOB MARTIN'S 
for good 


xx! 
Tess 
Look well-groomed always, in fabrics marked | 
TE BILIZED ror tested crease-resistANCe 
(MANGA “I do like a dog gif 
S in him...” f 
cach tablet contains vitamins 


INTO THE SUNLIGHT 


| FOR S » li 
Sterling 
A really exotx good ume, wit! 
out travel or currency snags 
Sunshine, gaiety, sport ; scenery 

history shopping Europe's 

most up-to-date hotel offers rare 
| service, cellar, cusine. 125 

and bathrooms, § main suites 


THE CREAM OF SALA AEAMS on Valetia’s Grand Harbour 


SUTTONS 


FINE FOOD PRODUCTS Write for full details from The Malta Hotels Company, 


Meners of “Master Touch” Sauce. fine Pickles, Canned Goods and Drinks Public Relations Division, 34 rosvener Street, London, WA 


SCAN DINAVIATE 


; to Denmark, Norway and Sweden 


afte 

MAXIMUM RETAIL PRICES 

Bijou wze 344. (230 eggs) 

Smal! Household size . . 5 10d. (500 eggs) 

Large Household wre. . 92d. (/,000 eggs) 
Sold by Chemists, Grocers, etc 


SOZOL (1924) LTD. 
2, Copthall Buildings, Lendon, E.C.2. 


FLORAL 


N. A. BANTER. Information B 


RARE STAMPS 
We are always interested in the purchase 
of rare stamps both on and off 
letters. Betore destroying any old farnily | 
correspondence, write to 


E. LEA 


the holiday under lhe jun 14 Exchange MANCHESTER 2 


Price list on request. 


Aviate by Scandinavian Airlines to the NEW "STERLING AREA” 
Deamerk. Norway or Sweden. the perfect holiday countries—where “(0 IN THE AiR ? 
sterting buys twenty ngs’ worth of holday pleasure Enjoy FOR 
il R Rose the marvetious food — relax or be energetic. the imwigorating PIT 
Wi ow cHesTer amongst hospitable people. Fly by SAS. luxury 4engined Airliners you' 
» prioce st without fuss or queveing, and enjoy every moment of your holiday THE MEDICATED PASTILLES 
Full details from your wsuo! Travel Agency | vorct THROAT 4 


and you will get & CO. 


your small films — 


f APPEARANCES COUNT— 
f and the man who is sensitive about hes 
“J baidness should visit Peter 


AIRLINES SYSTEM 


185 REGENT STREET, LONDON, W.!I. Phone REGent 6777 
32 Deansgate, Manchester 3} and Prestwick, Ayrshire, Scotiand 


that are perfect imiuations @ nature 
under the closest scrutiny 

PETER A. ISAIA 
52, Greet Moriborough Londen, 


38, DOVER ST 
LONDON, W.I 
leteptowe REGENT 177 


AAS. 


BR wet | 
ttle 
iy | JODHPUR BOOTS 
to measure 


(Personal fitting only) 
A SELECTION OF LADIES BROWN JODHPUR BOOTS AS ABOVE) 


AVAILABLE FROM STOCK FOR IMMEDIATE USE. DETAILS ON REQUEST 


Punch, March 2 reso 
We're taking home some | 
3 =} HOTEL 
Phoenicia 
MALTA 6.C. 
Lid., 
| 
| | post your FILMS 
oem 
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} 

The MotaVeyor, a unique power conveyor 

of unit construction, shows impressive 

gains in productivity wherever it is used. 
Its great adaptability suits it ideally to 

say John Mawdsley Lad, Wigan 

Write for full particulars ,.... 

ref. A20, 10 J. Collis & Sons Lid 


Ragen: Square, Gray's len Rd, London 
WC. Phone, 6141 


most mass-production handling needs. 


J-Qllis é Sons. Lu 


Hayera 


Ni 
Vobacco 


Blended originally for an 
exclusive circle of pipe 
smokers, this special blend 
now enjoys an increasing 
demand created by the 
recommendations of its 
devotees. 


e a cunningly shaped bar of aluminium alloy 
gy, folded strip of the same metal. Insert 
1 panes of glass. That, in essence, is th 
ny building a wall of glass. Ora window 
1 the Queen Mary, and 50 ft. high, as in the 
r must be of 
file patented by 
ind be named Aluminex. Then, t 
here are no limits to the possibilitie 
regard Aluminex patent glazing as a! 
y method of « 
Why Aluminex ? The reasons why the Architect, Eric Ross, F.R.1.B.A., 
and the Consulting Engineers, Brian Colquhoun & Partners, chose 
Aluminex for the Brabazon hangar con be seen from this brief 


comparison 


sonstructx 


REQUIREMENTS | ALUMINEX ADVANTAGES 


bling =| Ab light, offers 
minimum obstruction to light 


light for 
the Brabazon. 


Aluminex © strong; hos tested 
resistance 


Must 


Non corroding aluminium » alloy, no 

iron to rust where sown or drilled 

Negligible upkeep costs. No putty 
to renew, no 


Ne corrosion, visible or hidden 


Cheap, easy to maintain. 


Durability proved all over world in 
| lost quarter century. 


Assured durability. 
Good clean lines 
as in Architect's conception 


Any photograph h of Aluminex glozing 
the answer. 


The Aluminex Division of WILLIAMS & WILLIAMS LTD. 


RELIANCE WorRe«Ks CHESTER 


4 
ild 
wooo” 
“4 | +~ | 
a 
‘We have | 
increased our | 
5 
| 
9 — | 
\C | | 
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holders’ Comprehensive 


Polley 


Policy covers your home 
against Burglary, Fire, 
Flood and over twenty 
other risks— and you get 
100°. No-claim Bonus 


every sixth year. Send 


7 


coupon for further par- 


ticulars 


General 
ACCIDENT FIRE & LIFE ASSURANCE CORPORATION LTO | 


* Please send coupon to UC. Dept 
GENERAL BUILDINGS © PERTH SCOTLAND 


or to neared Local Offwe — see Telephone Directory 


GOING UP TO TAKE IT DOWN 


Scale in industrial water systems can cause any amount of 


trouble. Choked pipes must be dismantled, seized valves 
freed, and water heaters cleaned — there is never any lack 


HONOURABLE WOUND of work for the maintenance staff. Many of these troubles 


can be avoided before they start, simply by treating the 


water with Calgon (which is Albright & Wilson's sodium 
metaphosphate). A few parts of Calgon in a million of 
water will prevent scale or stop corrosion. The advice of 
Albright & Wilson's Technical Service Department is 


available for the asking. 


We went through the war together, but it was rapping for order at 
the Village Hall last night that proved the last straw ! Never mind, a 
briar splice will soon put things right; we're good for many ounces of 


even, slow-burning Three Nuns vet . . . and that reminds me, might 
ie very little Calgon prevents a lot of scale 


I have my pouch back? I've a second string ready in my pocket 


ALBRIGHT & WILSON LTD ster Treatment Depertment 


t hree Nuns 
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He's been told et there first.” Bui he 
e 


still has tome for first-class refreshments 


en rowte, and he appreciates a good 


Se, of course, he fies 


bar serve 
BEA Lor umiance, Lendon-Munich 
takes only 4} bours Lendon. 

Copenhagen bours, £19.10 
return. And, with BEA, his journey 
between Lendon and Glasgow 


takes under 2) hours and costs 


only (il return. Book with Travel Agents 


BEA local offices or BEA, Dorland Hall, 14 20 


Regent Telephone: GE Rrard 981) 


BEA there and back | ay | 


Ree 


! 

! 

! 

sweet 7 or dry British European Airways 


Sete leporters A O Morand Co Led London W 


FEEDING STUFFS 
ave better packed in 
MULTI-WALL SACKS 


ONE BY ONE, a8 in every progressive country 
| throughout the world, the industrics whose 
products are in powder, crystalline or granular 
form are turning to the modern method of 
bulk packaging. In Greet Britain, feeding stuffs 
are the latest product to “go over” to 
multi-wall sacks. 


FARMERS 


a hygienic pack which 


LooK at the advantages 
protects the food from contamination or fouling; 
a strong pack which preserves its full nutritional! | 


| value; a pilferproof, siftproof pack which 
shoots clean when emptied and gives you every 
ounce you pay for; a pack which is easy to 
handle and provides sacks for use on the farm 


See your feeding stuffs are packed m 
Medway ruudti-wall sacks. The leading 
national distrebutors and local mullers are 
using them 


SROADWAY 


SPHERE SUSPENDERS, BRACES, BELTS AND GARTERS Larkfield, nr. Maidstone, Kent. Telephone: Aylesford 7242 
STAND PRE-EMINENT 


A2S06 


Don’t pull your socks up! | 
| 
| 
/; 
Wear 
| 
| 
| 
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CATARRE 
and BRONCHITIS 


are now being widely treated with 


[antigen ‘B’ 


DISSOLVED ORAL VACCINE 


EVERY YEAR 
BRITISH INSURANCE 
EARNS £33,000,000 
IN FOREIGN CURRENCY — 
MOSTLY HARD 
DOLLARS 


The introduction of Lantigen * dissolwed oral vaceine to thir 
es 7 country has brought a new approach to the treatment of Catarrh 

and 
Australia and Caneda, Lantigen *B" is now becoming widely 


acknowledged in Great Britain for its treatment of these two 


Following a mumber of years’ experience in 


distressing ailments. [a its own persistent and thorough way 
Lantigen a safe and reliable method of treating 
Catarrh and Bronchitie. Lantigen, being a vaccine, not only 
treats the diverder bet stimulates resistance to the causative 
germs. Lantigen * costs One Guinea per bottle, plus Par 


chase Tax. Ask your chemist for descriptive Lantigen Leaflet 


enough to pay for all the eggs 
and half the bacon we import 


by the Bruuh Ine ance Aran 


LANTIGENM (ENGLAND) 


ordinary medicine 


A7TO., BAGSHOT, SURREY 


Taken like f 


Regain your former 
vitality and joy in life 


am you mavinc ‘a bad day’? 
*“™ This is often a sign that your 
system m running short of two 
essential nerve-strengthening, 
blood-enriching foods—phosphorus 


and protem 


‘Sanatogen’ contains phos 
phorus and protein in casily 
assimilable form. For over 
50 years hundreds of thou- 
sands of people have been 
finding that ‘Sanatogen’ 
gives them renewed health, 
strength and happrness—it 
will do the same for you ‘ 


‘Sanatogen’ is obtainable 
— 


senatogen bushes 
umman vi ality 


happt ore 


SANATOGEN 
NERVE TONIC FOOD 


The *Sanatager’ Miver, v0 pop vlar mith regular users agaen at arable 
peat free) from Genatesan Lid.. Loughborough, Lewestershere 


from all chemists. Prices 


(including tax) from 


SPARE 5 MINUTES 
A DAY FOR FIGURE 
AND FITNESS 


Simple Self-massage invention will soon 
have you looking and feeling years younger 


You can have a slim, trim figure— 
you can regain the light step mame 
without wearing yourself out with 
physical jerks Massage is the key— 
massage of the vital muscles of the 
abdomen, on whose strength and 
tone your figure, carriage and di- 
gestion depend. Now a simple self- 
massage invention —the Rallic 
Health Belt—makes it casy to give 
yourself the benefits of abdominal 
mas sage 

READ WHAT THE EXPERTS SAY 
“Ingenious appliance affords 
gentle massage to the abdominal 
muscles” says The Lancet. “Should 
prove invaluable to the man or 
woman of middle age whose figure 
has begun to spread” says The 
Medcal World 

GLORIOUS FEELING OF WELL-BEING 


minutes duily with your 


nF 
The ‘Rallle’ Massage Apparatus shown with 
the pulling strands extended. The device « 
for men and women of all ages 


Rallie Health Belt gives you gentle 
massage that is wonderfully exhilara- 
ting—and every movement helps to 
tone and strengthen all important 
muscles, to restore 4 sagging waist - 
line, to slim away unwanted flesh 
easily, naturally. The Rallie Health 
Belt is not a corset, nor an ordinary 
belt for constant wear. It is especially 
designed for addominal massage and 
worn only while exercising. It is 
equally suitable for men and women. 


ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET FREE 
Write, enchesing stamp. to 
RALLIE HEALTH APPLIANCES iro. 
Dept. (1300) 

@ PALL MALL, LONDON, S.wi 


| 
1 
| 
| QP 
| 
| 
\ 
ly 
The pulling strapds contract and refas the 
‘ abdominal muscles, and massaging 
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Glove Soft 
Light Weight 


Tax Free 


BLACK AND WHITE 


cigarettes for Virginia smokers 
25 for 5/3 


Palisading 

for the East 

or — 

Safety Barriers 
for Schools 


lo the bast people whe see palisading 

going up heve probably never beard 

of Bayliss, Jones & Bayliss — nor for 

that matter have the littl beys and 

girls who blithely rush out of school 

and are protected by our safety 

barriers. But the men who ordered from us knew « good deal abowt 
our qualifications, Just im case your knowledge is incomplete let us 
add that we make 

Mectwerk, Rounds, Fists, ete, HLT. LT. Line Equipment, Generel Forgings and 
Castings, Sheet Bars, Sections for Rallway ead Tr ay | om pore 


Many of thew henge hip ofl pore of Ge world, Ge 
farmers gardeners an hawe nerd uf them 


Bayliss, Jones & Bayliss Ltd. 


Heed Office VICTORIA WORKS. WOLVERHAMPTON, Tel: 2004) 
lenden Office 1399 CANNON STREET Telephone Merete Mowe 


“Yes—I'll fly at once!” 


Buyers and sellers with overseas 
interests keep one eye on the clocks and 
timetables of the world. They know, 
for example, that next week may be too 
late to act on decisions made today in India 
‘They depend on regular Speedturd service 
to all mx continents to get them where they 
must be, when they must be there. 175,000 miles 
of Speedbird routes to 51 countnes mean 
that few journeys are too far or need take 
too long. You fly without delay on one ticket 
all the way. Complimentary meals served 
en route. No tips or extras. It's all part of 
B.O.A.C.'s 41-year-old tradition of Speedbird 
service and expenence 


Boot Now Ne charge for advice, information o 

bookings by Sperdburd to all mx continents at your local 

Appomted A o BOAL., Airway 

Terminal, Buckingham Palace Road, London, 
Telephone: Vitoria 2923 


8.0.4.6. TAKES GOOD CARE OF You 


BRITICN OVERSEAS AIRWAYS CORPORATION IN ABBOCIATION WITH QANTAS EMPIRE 
AIRWAY! LTD., SOUTH AFRICAN AIRWAYS & TASMAN EMPIRE AIRWAYS LTD. 
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ISSUED BY GODFREY PHILLIPS LTD | ee 
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PRESCRIPTION PROSPERITY 


Every working party sen overseas tw 
compare manufacturing methods brings back 


Here, now, and made in Britain, is a 
machine which handles; carries, lifts, stacks 


the same inescapable answer. Greater and 
cheaper production per man by Britain’s 
rivals is due to their wider use of Mechanical 
Handling. They give man-power horsepower 
Handling adds nothing whatsoever to the value 
of goods, but only to their cost. The prescrip- 
tion for prosperity is Mechanical Handling 


and loads ; almost anything, 2,000 to 6,000 Ib. 
at a time. It is a machine for cutting non- 
productive time. We may use it, or we may 
delay using it. But we cannot evade the issue. 
Only by eliminating non-productive time- 
and its crippling cost-can Britain compete. 


or even survive. 


COVENTRY CLIMAX Fork Trucks 


fer detailed information about the Coventry Climax Models best suited to your needs, write co Dept. 13 


COVENTRY CLIMAX ENGINES LTD WIDDRINGTON ROAD WORKS, COVENTRY 
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